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Davio GARRICK, 5 


Dear sir, 


1 HAVE two motives for in- 
ſeribing this piece to you, gra- 
titude and vani It; ; gratitude, be- 
cauſe it's ſucceſs has been greatly 
" owing to your judicious advice; 
and vanity, becauſe I wiſh to ac- 
- quaint the world that ſuch a cha- 
rater as Mr. Garrick, has been 
warmly the friend of his ſincere- 


9 ae, 


* 
N 


And very much oblige, 
Humble Servam, 
2 l Hocn. Ker, 


FF RR © * 0 © v E, 


Written * Davib O ex, Ela * * r 


i ver — quite vex'd——and you'll hg 48 


lpat s wat 


Fo tha han wy ſctibuters!! Be r he rd 


Write be bleckhead - k, 
2 pt 2 bo Beef, t9 wear Te 2 


Fer e ind tiger: — you ant 

1s a 2 Sermidd, ag bit, Act 
wu ſearce believe me, "till the proof eee, 
But even I, Tom Foal, E. Beil ſome tears : 


6; A ex; look wht! 2 rrp 2 4—— y 
bink Ju N er ma he 2 imp ring ; 


25 4 c 3 
mp oar a , Bs 
Then my. 2 e e - 


Reſolving this frange autwird — to pump, 
Jad him what'be meant ?——He ſomewhat plump, = 
New puri d bit belly, and his lips thus biting, 8 
I muſt keep up the dignity of writing! © 
You, may, but, if ou do. Sir. Init tell ye, F361 
You'll nat-keep up that dignity of belly; 

Still be preach! Fg on——* Bards of a former age 
Held: addn'd pictures on the ſtage, 

Spread but their wit, wi:h faſcinating art; 

And catch's the N. to corrupt the heart ; 

But happy change ip theſe more mora days, 
Tou candor. ſpore: withyirzue, even in plays; 

On victues fi le, his pen the poet draws, 

And * aſks a aaa. for his cauſe,” 


2. AER 
* 


* M. Kelly W b! the cars to be Tick] "and 


accordingly wrote a ſerious one himſeif; but as Mr. King was to 


ſpeak it, Mr. Garrick, with great * . thought a piece of 


humour would be bet ſuited to the talents of that excellent actor, 


- and therefore very kindly took the trouble of putting it into a form 


ſo entirely different from the firſt, that it cannot, with the leaſt 
Juſtice, be attributed to other author. 
Thus 


— 


' — 
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Thus aid be prance, and ſwell The man may prate, 
And feel theſe whimfies in his addle pate 
| That you'll protect bis muſe, hecauſe ſhe's good, 
A virgin, and ſo chafte /\—— Lud!' O Lud! 
| No muſe the Critic Beadle's laſh eſcapes, 5 
Though wirtuous, if a dowdy, and a trapes 
/ his come forth, a decent likely Laſs, 
Dou ſpeak ber fair, and grant the proper paſs; 
Or ſhould his brain be turn d with wild pretences ; 

In three hours time, you'll bring him to his ſenſes; 
And well you may, when in your power you get him, 
In that ſhort ſpaces 2 bleed, and ſweat him. 

Among the Turks, indeed he'd run no danger, 
They ſacred bold a madman, and a ftranger. 


. 
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| Dramatis | Perſon. | 


* 


Colonel Rivers, LY Mr. na 
Ou. Ee Mr, W 

Si Hory Neabur | Y Mr. J Patamin, | 
Lord 7 nivorth, M. Ribpiz n. | 
Sidney, 5 Mr. Ca AUTHERLY. 


Footmen, Mr. Wxicnr, &c. 


Lady Betty Lambton, Mrs. ABI x G TON. 


MMiſi Marchmont, Mrs. BRADpñp BIE T. 


Miſi Rivers, Mrs. JErERIEõö. 
Mrs. Harley, 5 Mrs. Dances. 


_ Miſs Rey xoL Ds, 


* 
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TIME The Tine of kad. . 


FALSE DELICACY. 
ACT L SCENE | 


An Apartment at Lady Betty Leribion 5, | 
Enter. Sidney and I ineorth, 


Sidney. 


11 1 L Ican' help thinkiag but Lady Betty Lamb- 
ton's refutal was infinitely more he reſult. of: an 
1 delicacy, thay the want of affection ſor 
8 Lor aſbip. een 
Wir. O, my dear couſin, you ate very much wil 
uten d Lam not one of thoſe coxcombs who imagine a 


woman does'nt know her own mind, or who, becauſe - 


they are tre. ted with civility by a lady who has rejected 
their addreſſes, ſuppole ſhe is ſecretly debating id their 
favour: Lady Beity is a woman of ſenſe, and muſt 
_ conſequently deſpiſe coquetry or affection.” 

— Why the alway ſpeaks of vou with the greateſt 
re ect 

Wis. | ReſpeR why ke always ſpeaks of: you 
-wih the greateſt reſpeR ; does it therefore tollow that 
| the loves you? No, Charles——l bose, for: fome time 
you know ceas'J to trouble Lady Betty with my ſo- 
| licitations, and I ſee myſelf horour'd with her frieadfhip, 
though I hav'ot been ſo happy as to metit her heat; 
for this reaſon J have no daubt'of her affiſtance on the 
" preſent occaſion, and I am certain I ſhall pleaſe her by | 
| making my addreſſes to Mifs Marchmont. 
Sid. Miſs Marchmont is indeed a "wy deſerving . 
_ young woman. 

Win. Next to Lady Betty I never ſaw one ſo form'd 
10 wy wildes; beides, during the whole petiod of my 


fruitleſs 
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| fruitleſs attendance, the ſeemed ſo intereſted for my . 


ſucceſs, and expreſs'd ſo hearty a concern for my diſap- 
_ poiotinent, that I have conſider'd her with an eye of 
| more than common friendſhip ever ſince.— But what's 
the matter with you, Charſes, you ſeem to have fome- 
thing upon your ſpirits? 5 
Sid. Indeed, my Lord, you are miſtaken, I am only 
—_—_—_— Cc ES pee FR 

Win. O, is that all — This very day I poerpoſe to 
requeſt Lady Betty's intereſt with Miſs Marchmoar, for 
unhappily cireumſtanc'd as ſhe is, with regard to for- 
tune, the poſſeſſes an uncommon fhare of delicacy, and 
may poſſibly think herſelf inſulted by the offer of a re- 
jeRed heart ; — Lady Betty in that eaſe will ſave her 


the pain of a ſuppoſed diſteſpect, and me the mortifi- 


cation of a new repulie. But [ beg your pardon Charles, 
I am forgetting the cauſe of friendſhip, and ſhall now 
Rep up ſtairs to Colonel Rivers about your affair. 
Ah Sidney you have no difficulties to obſtruQ the com- 


_  pletion of your wiſhes, and a few days muſt make you 


one of the happieſt men in England. [aw] 
1 * TINO [looking 4 


Sid. A few days make me one of the happieſt men ian 
_ England, — likely matter truly; litile does be know 
how | paſſionately admire the very woman to whom he 
js immediately going with an offer of his perſon and 
fortune. The marriage with Mifs Rivers I ſee is un- 
avoidable, and I am almoſt pleaſed that I never ob- 
_ tained any encouragement from Miſs Marchmont, as I 
22 now be reduc'd 2 the painful * * — : 
of giving up my own h or of oppoſing the happi- 
neſi of 2. 88 wm 


| Enter Mrs. Harley and Miſe Marchmont. 


Mrs. Har. O here my dear gicl is the ſweet ſwain ia We | 


propria perſona :. Only mind what a funeral ſermon- 
| face the creature has, r the agreeable 
| proſpeQs before him. Well of all thingy in the 
_ world defend me I ſay from a ſober buſbagd! _ 
Sid. You are extremely welcome Mrs, Hazley te di- 
vert youulclt _—_— * 
8 1 


1 


Mrs. Hur. He ſpeaks too in as melancholy a tone as 


a paſſing bell :—Lotd, lord. what can Colonel Rivers 


ſce in the wretch to think of bim for a {.n-in-law — 
Ouly look Miſs Marchinon! at this love-exciting coun- 
tenance Obſetve the Cupids that ambuſh in th-ſe 


i eyes; 


try to get a little animation in this unfortun ue F:ce of 
yours. 1 „ = * 
Sid. Upon my word my face is very much oblig'd to 


Miſs Mar. You ore a mad creature, my dear, and | 


yet I envy your ſpirits prodigiouſly. ns 
Mrs. Har. And ſo you ought, But for ell that you 
and Lady Betiy are unaccountably fond of thoſe half- 


ſoul'd fellows, who ate as mechanically regular as ſo 
many pieces of clock-work, and never ſtrike above 

once en hour upon a new obſervation——who are fa 
ſen"imental, and ſo dull—— wiſe and ſo drowſy.— 
Why I thought Lady Betry had already a ſufficient 
quantity of lead in her family without taking in this 


lump to encreaſe the weight of it. va 
| Miſs Mar. What can the poſſibly mean Mr. Sidney. 
Sid * Tis impoſſible to gueſs ma. jam. The lively 


_ widow will ſtill have bet laugh without ſparing any 


body 


the counter part of poor diſmal here, that elaborate 


piece of dignified dulneſs, Lady Beity's couſin Lord 


HeQic ; who through downright ſond- eſa is continually 
plaguing his poor wife, and rendering her the moſt 


miſerable woman in the world, fiom an extraordinary 


deſite cf promoting her happineſs. 


 Mits Mar. And isn't there a great deal to ſay io ex- 
| tenuation of an error which proceeds from a principle 


of real affectior? 


Mes. Har. Affection! ridiculous! but you ſhall have 

an inſtance of this wonderful affedtion— -Tother 
day I din'd at his houſe, and though the weather was 
intollerably warm, the table was laid in a cloſe room, 


with a fire large enough to roaſt an ox for a country 
corporation. | 175 
bs Lad. 


Theſe lips to be ſure ate fraught with the 
honey of Hybla ;—— Go you lifele's devil you, ——go 


M. Hur. Why ſurely, my dear, you can't forget 


* — 2 — — 2 ͤ— 


in the world for each other 


1o FALSE DELICACY. 


Sid. Well, and fone ? 
Mis. Har. In a great chair, near the fire fide, ſat poor 
Lady HiRic, wrapp'sd up in as many fur elo ks as would 
baffle the ſeveriryof a winter in Siberia: On wy en- 
trance I expreſſed a proper concern ſot her illneſs, and 
aſked the nature of her complaint ——She told me ſhe 
complain'd of nothing but the weight of her dreſs, and 
the intolerable hate of the apartment: adding, that ſhe 
had been caught in a little ſhower the preceding even- 
ing, which renifi:y Lord HeQie ont of his wits, and ſo 
for fear ſhe might run the chance of a light cold, he 
expoſed her to the hazard of abſolute ſuff cation, 
Sid. Upon my word, Miſe Marchmont, ſhe has @ 
pretty manner of turning thing. ME 
_ Miſs May. Revlly I thiak (6. Te HY 
Mrs. Har. Wel —— unable to beer either the tyran- 


| By of this prepoſterous fondneſs any longer, or the inio- 
lerable heat of his room; | made my eſcape the moment 
the cloth war removed, and ſhan't be ſurpriſed if before 


the conclofion of the ſummer, he is brought before his 


| Peers for having murdered his poor lady out of doun- 
tight affection. SE 
Sid. A very uncommon death, Mrs. Harley, among 


people of quality. S 
8 | Enter a footman. 5 
[ Foot to Sid.] Lord Winworth, Sir, de fires the fa- 


vou of your company above: the perſon is come with 


the writings from the Temple 


Sid. I'll wait upon him immediately. 


Mrs. Har. Ay pray do, you are the fitteſt company 
If Colonel Rivers was 
of my mind he'd turn you inſtanely adtift and liſten to 
the overtures of Sir Harry Newbarg, 


id I really believe you have a fancy to me yourſelf, 
you're ſa conſtantly abuſing me. I.) 


Mts. Har. I. you odious creature! 
_ Miſs Mar. Now you mention Sir Harry, my dear, 
is'nt it rather extraordinary for bim to think about Miſs 
Rivers, when he knows of the engagements between 
her and Mr. Sidney ——efpecis|ly as her father has 
ſuch an obje ction to the wildneſs of his character. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs Har. What you are ſtill at your ſober refleQi- 
ans [ ſee, and are for ſcrutinizing into the morals of a 
lover. The women truly would have a fine time of 
it if they were never io be married till they found men 
of unexceptionable characters. 5 

Miſs Mar. Nay I don't want to leſſen Sir Harry's me - 
Tit in the leaſt, ——he has his good qualities as well as 
his faulu— and is no way deſtitute of underſtanding — 
but till his underſtanding is a faſhionable one, and 
| pleads the knowledge of every thing tight, to juſtify the 

practice of many things not ſtrictly warrantable. | 
Mrs. Har. Why I never heard any thing to his pre- 
zudice but ſome faſhionable liberties which he bas taken 
with the ladies 1 
Miſs. Mar. And in the name of wonder what would 
b ( 3 
- Mrs. Har. Come, come, Hortentia, we women are 
unaceduatable creatures, the greateſt number of us by 
much love a fellow for having a little modifh wildneſs 
about him, and if we are ſuch fools as to be captivated 
with the vices of the men, we ought to be puniſhed for 
| the depravity of out ſentiments N 


Enter Rivers and Lady Betty. 


Ri. I tell you ſiſter they can read the parchments 
very well witnout our aff ſtance——-and I have been ſo 
fatigued with looking over papers all the morning, that 
I am heartily fick of your Indentures, witneſſing, your 
ſora ſmuch's, likewiſe's, alſo's, moteover's, and notwith - 
 Randing's, and | muſt take a turn in the garden to re- 
cover mylelf, . | — | 
La. Bet. Nay, Ionly ſpoke becauſe I imagin'd our be- 
ing prefent would be more agreeable io Iqrd Wiaworth, 
At wonder Sit Harry doesnt E promiſed to 
de here by ten, and F want to ſee his couſia Cecil mightily. 
Mise Mar. What, Lady Bet ty, does Mr. Cecil come 
_ with him here this morning? CVI 
La. Bet, He does, my dear——he arrived at Sir Har- 
m laſt night, and I want to ſee if his late journey to 
rance has any way improved the elegance of his ap- 
Mrs. 


| | pearance. ; 
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ties to all parts of Europe. 5 
Sir Har. Whai? and they ſound you a fool ſo much 


. head for pou, piping bot fro 


„ FALSE DELICACY: 


Mrs. Har. Well, J ſhall be glad to ſee him too; for, 


_ notwithſtanding his diſregard of dreſs, and freedom uf 


manner—— there is a ſomething right in him that pleaſe. 


es me prodiginuſly, 

Mits Mar. A 3 right, Mrs. Harley !—be 
is one ofthe worthielt creatures in the world. - 
Ia. Bet. O, Hortenſia, he ought to be a favourite of 

yours, for | don't kaow oy body who poſſeſſes a bigher 
place in bis good opinion. 


Miſs Mar. Twou'd be odd, indeed, if he war'nt u fa-. 


: youtite of mine—— he was my father's beſt friend — 


gave him a cunfiderable living you know, and, when he 


| died, would have provided very kindly for mes if your 


generuſity. Lady Betty, had'nt rendcr'd bis goodaeſi 


| Wholly unnece ſſary. 


La. Bei. Poob ! Pooh! no more of this. 
Mrs. Har. I wiſh there was a poſſibility of making 


him dreſs like a geotleman— But I] am glad he romes 


with Sir Harry; —— for though they have a great re- 
gard for each other, they are continually wrangling, and 


form a contraſt which is often extremely diverting. — 


Enter a Footman. 


Foot. Sir Harry Newburg and Mr. Cecil, Madam. 
La. Bet. O here they are ! Shew them | in. [Exit Fort. 
Mrs. Har. Now for it g 5 
Miſs Mar. Huſh, they are bere. 
Sir Har. Ladies your moſt obedient. 


Cie. Ah, Girls!——give me a kiſs each of you in- 
ſtantly—Lady Betty, | em heartily glad to ſee you: 

have a budget full of compliments for you, from | 

ſevetal of your friends at Paris. 


La. Bet Did you meet any of them at Paris, 


Ce. I did, and, what was worſe, I met them in 
| every town I paſſed through ;——but the Engliſh are a 
eat commercial nation, you know, and their fools. 


ike their broad cloths, are exported ia large anti- 


above the market price, that they have returned you 
upon the hands of your don ., ladies, is a 


A | 
Ce: 


. 


: 
q 
i 
p 
1 
F 


into agonies ;—now my dreſs is as eaſy as it's fi 
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"Ce And here, ladies, i is a head for you, like the Alps. 


Sir Har. Like the Alps, ladies! How do you make 
that out? 


Ce. Why it's always white, and always baren tis 


conſtantly covered with ſaow, but never producer any 
thing profitable. 


Eo Har. O ſay no more pon that bead, 1 befeech 
x Bee. Indeed, Si Harty, I thiok they re : too hard 


: for you. 


Mrs. Har. [ 1hiok ſo too eſpecially my friend 
Cecil, who, with that d e ſhuck of hair, has 


no great right to be conſidered as a fMandard for dreſs 


in this country. 


Ce. Ah, widow, there are many heads in this coun- 
try with much more extraordinary things upon them 
than my unfortunate ſhock of hair, as you call it ;—— 


what do you think of theſe wings, for inflance, that 
cover the ears of my couſin Mercury? 


Sir Har. Death! doo't ſpoil my hair, 
Ce. You ſee this fellow is ſo tor tut'd upon the wheel 
of faſhion, that a ſingle touch immediately throws him 


ple, 
and five minuets— 


Sir Har. With the help of your five fingers equips 
you at any time for the drawing-r060m,—ha ! ha ! hal 


Ce. And ivnt it better than being hve houis under 
the paws of your hajr-dreſſer ? 


La. Bet. But cuſton, Mr. Cecil. | 
Ce Men of ſenſe have nuthing to d with Be ER 


and "tis more their buſin. fs to ſet wiſc examples than to 


follow fooliſh ones. 
Mis. Har. But don't you thiok the world will be 


| upt to laugh a little, Mr. Cecil ? 


Ce. | can't hel 
mankigs. 


Sir. Har. The biockbend thinks there's nothing due 
io the genetel opinion of one's countiy.. 


Ce. Ard nene but blockt ads ke you would mind 
the fooliſh cpinious of any count). 


La. Bet. Well! Mr. Cecil muſt take his own way, I 


p the wan! of underftending among. 


thiuk—ſo come alang, laci leg, et us go into the gar- 
| B 


den 
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den, and ſend my brother to Sir Harry to ſettle the _- 
ſineſs about Theodora. | | 


Ce. Theodora !—what a charming name for the ro- 
mance of a circulating library.— I wonder Lady Betty, 


yout brother wou'd' nt call his girl Deborah, after her 


grandmother ? 
Mrs. Har. D:borah—O | ſhould. bate ſuch an 2 old 
faſhioned name abominabl; 


Ce. And [| hate this new faſhion of calling our chil- 
_ dren by pompous appellations.—By and by we ſhan't 
have a Ralph or a Roger, a Bridget or an Alice remain- 


ing in the kingdem.— The dregs of the people have 


adopted this unaccountable cuſtom, and a fellow who 
keeps a little ale-houſe at the bottom of my avenue in 
the country, has no leſs than. an Auguſtus-Frederick, a 
Scipio Atricanus, and a Matilda W hilbelmina-Leonora, 
in his family. 


. Mrs. Har. Upon my word, a pretty bring of chrif- 


tian names. 


La. Bet. Well, Sir Harry, you and Mr. Ceeil dine 


with vs,—Come, lecies, let us go to the garden. 
Mes. Har. I poſitively won't go without Mr. Cecil, 
for I muſt have ſomebody to laugh at. 


Ce. And ſo muſt I, widow, therefore J won't loſe 
this opportunity of being i in your company. 

ln. ladies and followed ty Cecil, ho meets Rivere 
entering. ] 


Ce. Ab, Colonel, I am heartily glad to ſee you. — 


Riv. My dear Cecil you are welcome home again. 


Ce. These s a eg kinſman wants a word with you, 


[ Exit. 


I am 


: Sr Her. Colonel, your moſt obedient : 


come upon the old buſineſs ;—— for unleſs I am allou'd | 


to en:eriain hope of Miſs Rivers, I (hall be the moſt 


wiſerable of human beings. 
Riv. Sir Hatry, | have already told you by letter, 


and I naw tell Ho . ly, I cannot liſten to your. 
- . 


. No, 33 have promiſed my Ader 


to Mr. n 5 you koow that, Sir ? 
r 


\ 


2 — — a es _— 
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tlemenis you think proper : 

Riv. Sir Harry, I ſhould conſider the offer of 2 
kingdom an inſult, if it was to be putchaſed by the vio- 
lation of my word: * though my daughter 
2 hall 
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Sir Har 1 do: — but what then ? Engagements of 


this kind, you kn 


| Riw. So then, you do know [ have promifed her 0 


Mr. Sidney ? 


Sir Har, I do; but alfo low that matters are 
not finally ſettled berween Mr. Sidney and you, and I 


moreover know, that his fortune is by no means equal 
to mine, theretore- 


Riv. Sir Harty, let me aſk you one queſtion before 


| you make your conſequence. 


Sir Har. A thouſand if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Riv. Why theo, Sir, let me »ſk you, what you 


have ever obſerved in me or my conduR, that you de- 


fire me ſo fomiliarly co break my vo: I thought, 
Sir, you conſidered me as a man of honour. : 
Sir Har. And ſo [ do, Sir, a man of the niceſt 


honour. 


Riv. And yet, Sir, you aſk me to violate the * | 


tity of my word—and tell me indireQly that it is my Z 


intereſt to be a raſca 
Sir Har. I really don't underſtand you, Colonel 


I thought when I was talking to you 1 was talking to a 


man who knew the world —and as you have not yet 
ed - 

: Riv Why, this is mending matters with a witneſs! 
— And ſo you think becauſe J am not legally bound, 


I am under no neceſſity of keeping my word! —Sir Harty, 


laws were never made for men of honour ;—they want 
no bond but the rectitude of their own ſentiments, and 
laws are of no uſe but to bind the villains of ſociety. 

Sir Har. Well ! but my dear Colonel, if you have 
no regard foi me, be ſome little regard for your | 
daughter. | 

Sir Har. [| ſhew the greateſt regard for my erde 


by giving her to a man of honour ;—and I muſt not bo 
Inſulced with any farther repetition of your propoſals. 


Sir Har. Inſult you Colonel! — is the offer of my 


| alliance as infult ?—is my readineſs to make what fer- 


—yj— U ;P 22 ARNE „ 
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hall never go a beggar to the arms of her huſband, I 


wou'd rather fee her happy than rich; and if ſhe has 


enough to provicie handſomely for a young tamily, and 


@mething to ſpare for the exigencies of a worthy friend, 


| I ſhall think her as affluent as if ſhe was miſtieſs of 
Mexico. e e | 


Sir Har. Well, Colonel, 1 have done but ! 
believe „ ES, 5 | 5 

Riv. Well, Sir Harry, and as out conference is done, 
we will, if you pleaſe, retire to the ladies „“ 


ſhall be always glad of your acquaintance though [ 

can t receive you as & ſon- i. lau,. fot a union of in- 
_ tereſt I look upon as 4 union of diſh-nour, and con- 
| fider a marriage for money, at beſt, but a legal pro- 


Kitution, | [Exeunt.] : 


— nn 
2 


e f 
— — 


SCENE = Garden, 
Enter Lady Betty, and Mrs. Harley. 


Mrs. Har. 1 OR D Lord, my dear, you're enough 


to drive one out of One's Wits, 


I tell you, again and again, he's as much yours as ever; 
and was [ in your fituation, he ſhould be my huſband- 
to-morrow morning, | | : 


La. Bet. Dear Emmy, you miſtake the matter firange- 


1y,——Lord Winworth is no common man, nor wou'd 


he have continued his ſilen ce fo loag upon his favourite 
ſubject, ii he had the leaſt inclination to renew his ad- 


_ dreſſes His pride has july taken the alarm at my, 


inſenſidility, and he will not, | am ſatisfied, run the, 


hazard of another refuſal. 


Mrs, Har. Why then, in the rame of wonder, if he 


was fo dear to you, cou'd you prodigally trifle with 
your own happineſs, and tepeateuly te fuſe bim ? OS 
Th Bet. | have repeatecly told you becauſe I was a 


Till he withdrew his addreſſes I knew 


fool, Emmy. 


not how much I eſteemed him; my unhappineſs in my 
_ firſt marriage, you know, made me reſqlve againſt ano- 


ther. And you ate allo ſenſit le | have frequently ar- 
5 | we | 5 | gued 
4 
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1 gued that a woman of real delicacy ſhou'ꝗ never admit F 


a ſecond impreſſion on her heart. ® 


Mrs. Har. Yes, and I always thought you argued - 
very foulifhly.——1 am fure I ovght to know, for | have 


been twice married and though | lov'd my fu ſt huſ- 


band very fincerely, there was not a woman in England 


who coul have made the ſecond a better wife. 


Nay, for that matter, if another was to offer himfelf 


to-morrow, | am not altogether certain that 1 thould 
refuſe liſtening 
La. Bet. You ate a Lange creature. 

| Mrs. Har. And are'nt you a much ſtranger, in de- 
clining to follow your own inclinations, when youu cou'd 
have conſulted them ſo highly, to the credit of your 
good ſenſe, and the ſatisfaRtion of your whole family. 
hut it is' at yet too late; and if you will be adviſed 


by me every thing ſhall end as happily 3s you can wiſh. | 


| La. Ber. Well, let me hear vour advice. 
Mrs. Har. Why this, then : 


| dont s private r ſome time this morning. 


Mrs. Har. This i is a liberty he: has'nt taken theſe 
and he muſt deſign ſomething by 
now as he can deſign nothing but to renew 
his addreſſes, ] wonu'd adviſe you to take him at the 


| three months 
it; 


very firſt word, for fear your delicacy, if it has time 
ta conſider; ſhou'd again ſhew you the ſtrange i impro- 
priety of ſecond marriages. 


La. Bet. But ſuppoſe this ſhould not be his 2 : 


with me? 


Mrs. Har. Why then wel go ano! ber way to work : — 


I, a ſanguine friend of my Lord's, can give him a diſ- 


tant hint of matters, exaQing at the ſame time a pro- 
miſe of the moſt iaviolable ſecrecy; and affuring him 
you wou'd never forgive me, if you had the leaſt idea 


of my having acquainted him with fo i Important a2 — 
La. Bet. And fo you wou d have me ?- — 

Mrs. Har. Why not ? 
ſmou'd take myſelf, if I was in your ſituation. 
La. Bet. May be ſo:——But it's a ſtep which l ſhall 


never take.——Wha: ! wou'd you have me loſt to all 


Mv Lord you bow = 
Has requeſted that you wou'd indulge him with half an 


This is the very 7 fiep I | 
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feeling? Wou'd you have me me-nly make uſe of 


ebambermaid artifices for a huſb-nd ? 


Mrs. Har. | would onl h ve yeu h ppy my deat 
And where the man of one's heart is at ſt ke I don' 0 


thirk we ought to ſtand fo rigidly upon trifles: 


La. Bet. Tiifles, Emmy! do you call the laws of | 


f delle ey trifles, She that violates. theſe —— 


Mrs. Har. Pob! puh! ſhe that virlates :— What 


a work there is with your ſentiment] folks, —Whky, 


don't] tell you that my I ord ſhail never ko ary 15 


| thing of your concern in the deſigp? 


La. Bet. But ſhan'! I know it wy If, Fay kd 


how can I eſcape the juſtice »f my own refleCQtions ! 


Mrs. Har. Well, thank heavia wy ſentiments re 


not ſufficiently refin'd to make me unhappy. 


La. Bet. I can 't chan e my ſerttments, my dear En- 5 
Of this, however, 
be certain, that unleſs J have Lord Winworth without 
But he 


nor wou'd J, if I co-u'd. 


my, 


courting him, I ſhall never have him at all 
ſileni to all the werid upon this matter I conjure you 


Particularly to Miſs Marchmont; for ſhe his been ſo 


ſtrenucus an ad ocate for my Lord, that the conceal- 
ment of it from her might give her iome Jouhts of ny 
friendſhip ; and I ſhiu'a be c-ntic ually uneaſy for fear 
my reſerve ſhou'd be conſi dend as an in. tirect in! uit 
upon her circumſtances. 


Mrs. Har. Well, the devil take FTA geh excy ; ; bom © 
know 2ny thing it does be ſides making people miſerable: OI 


And yet ſome how, ſo lich as it is, one can't help 
liking it But yoneer I ſee Sir Harry and Mr, Cecii. 
L.. Bet Let us withdraw then my dear ; they may 


dietain us; and till this interview is over, I ſhall be in 


| @ continual agitation ; yet I am ſtrangely apprehenſive 


of a diſappointment, Emmy and ä (going-] | 


Mrs. Hay. Lady B-tty. 
La. Bet. What do you ſay? 


Mrs. Har. Do you ſtill think there is any wing ex- 5 


tremely pre poſtercus in ſecond marriages. 


La. Bet. You are intolleiab'y provoking—{Exeunt. 5 


Enter Cecil and Sir Harry. 


c.. Well, dic nt I tel you the moment yu h 
this 


- — i 6 * 6 = 
. — 2 
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much ſene to give his daughter to a coxcornb 2. 


5 daughter hall be ſtill mine, and in ſpite of bis tecth * 


very (ting ohjection to thi: ur fortunate ſiguſe of mine ? 


lady of her good ſenſe, can polli ly he in love with you? 


my lweet tempered mouther of cao alt The dear 
Jheo. a — 


that by the common ma xims of faſhionable life, you 

my appear to be a friend to the Colonel at the very mo- 
ment you are going to rub kim of his daughter. 
ſhame kintmar.—'or ſhame—have ſome p-ide if you 
| have no virtue —and don't file in a man's face when 


| you want to do him the greateſt of ail i zog 9 
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this Hair to me. that the Colonel was a man of tos 
Sir. Har, But what if 1 should tell you, that his 


Ce Prithee explain kiniman. | 
Sir Har Why (uppote Miſs R'vers Qhould Jo no 


Ce. Why even your v n'ty can”: th: ak chat a young 


Sit Har. What, you think that 9 likely circumſtance 5 


to ſee? 


Ce. I do real y—Pormerly indeed the women were 


fools earugh to te caugiat by the frippery of externals, 


and ſa ;clivw neither picked a pocket, nor put up with. 
ana affi on: , he Wes a Ucar toad fee: Crea: ure | 


anda wicked devil ;—aay the wicked devil, was quite 


an angtlof a man—and like another Al. xinder in pro- 
portion o the number of Weiches Which he made, he 
conſtan:ily incteatcd the luſtte of his te pulati- „n—till at 
laſt, having conqueted all his wo: las, he lat down wih 


that celebiated ruthan, a: d wept b:caute he could com- 
mit no farther cutrages upon ſociety. 


Sir Har. O my god moralizing couſin, 3 you Il find 


; yourtelt curlecly out in your politics; and I ſh ll con- 
vince you in a few hours, that # handſome ſuit on the 


back ct a iprighily young ſchlow, will till do mate a- 


mong the wo mon, chan ail your benim and ſloven- 
linels. | 


Ce. What wou'd you perſuade me 1hat Miſs Rivers 
will go off with yeu ? 


Sir Har. You have hit the mark for once in your life, 


Ce. The dear Theodora ! and fo Harry you imaging 


For 


—don't 9 


Sir 
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Sir Har. Cecil I ſcorn a baſe action as much as you or 
ns much as any man—byt I love Miſs Rivers honoura- 
bly.—1 aſk nothing from her father, and as her perſon 
is her own ſhe has a right to beſtow it where ſhe pleaſes. 
Ce. | am anſwered—her perſon is her own—and ſhe 
has a right to be miterable her own way. —[ acknow- 
| ledge it——and will not diſcover your ſecret to her 
father. | 3 | FFV 
Sit Har. Diſcover it to her father — why ſure you”. 
wou'dn't think of it.— Take care Ceciſ—take care—1 
do indeed love you beiter than any man in the world 
vnd I know you have a friendſhip, a cordial friendſhip 
for me— but the happineſs of my whole life is at ſtake, 
and muſt not be deſtroyed by any of your unaccountable 
peculiarities. . . 8 
Ce Harry —you krow ] would at any time rather 
promote your happineſs than obſtruR it. —And you allo 
know that if I die without children—you ſhall have a 
principal part of my fortune ;---but damn it=—] wiſh. 
you had not uſed the maſk of friendſhip to ſteal this 
young Lady away from her refattons---'tis hard that their 
goo nature mult be turned againſt their peace ;—and 
hard, becauſe her whole family treat you with re- 
gard, that jo ſhould offer them the greateſt inſult 
_ imaginable, | 5 
Sit Har. Dear Cecil, I am more to be pitied than 
condemned in this tranſaQtion.—when | firſt endeavour- 
ed to make myſelf agreeable to Miſs Rivers, | imagined 
her family would readily countenance my addreſſes, 
and when I ſucceeded in that endeavour, I had not 
time to declare myſelf in form, before her father en- 
tred into this engagement with Sidney.—The moment | 
heard it mentioned, I wrote to him offering him a carte 
| Blanche, and this mowing a repetition of my offer was 
treated with contempt. — I have therefore been forced 
into the meaſure you diſapprove ſo much---but I hope 
my conduct, in the character of the ſon-in-law, will am- 
ply atone for any error in my behaviour as a friend. 
Ce. Well, well, we muſt make the beſt of a bad 
market.—her father has no tight to force her inclina- 
tions; 'tis equally crue) and urjuſt ; therefore you may 
depend upon my utmoſt endeavours not only to aſſiſi you 
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II go cautiouſly to work however, 
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in Carrying her eff, but in appealing all family reſent- 

ments.—PFor really, you are ſo often in the wrong, that 

one mult ſtand by you a little when you are in the right, 

— ſo I hail be ready for you kicſinan. 
Sir Har. Why, Cecil this is honeſt-—this is really 


friendly—and you ſhall abuſe me a whole twelve month 


without my anſwering a ſyllable — but for the preſent 


I muſt leave you—yonder I tee Miſs Rivers—we have 
ſome little matters to talk of—you underfland me 


and NOW = [Exit] 
. For a torrent of capture and nonſenſe.— What 


egregious puppies does this unaccountable love make 
of young fellows : Nay, for that matter, what egregi- 


| ous puppies does it not make of old ones ?—ecce ſgnum. 

 »— Tis a comfort though, that nobody knows I am a pup- 
py in this reſpect but myſelf. —Here was I fancying that 
all the partiality I felt fer poor Hottenſia Marchmont, 
proceeded from my friendſbip for her fathe:— when up- 


on an honeſt examination into my own hear. I find 


it principally ariſes from my regard for. herſelf. I was 
in hopes a change of objects would have driven the bag- 
gage out of my thoughts, ——and I went to France ;— 
du I +m come home with a ſettled reſolution of aſking 
hero marty a ſlovenly raſcal of fifty, who is to be ſure a 
very likely ſwain for a young lady to fall in love with ; 
but who knows-——the moſt ſenſible women have 
ſometimes ſtrange taſtes ; 


and yet it muſt be a very 
ſtrange taſte, that can poſlibly approve of my overtures. 


her as if for a ſrieay of my own age and fortune —ſo 
that if ſhe retuſes me, which is probable encugh—l 


ſhan't expoſe myſelf to her contempt. — What a ridicu- 


lous figure is an old fool fighing at the feet of a young 
woman ——Zounds, I wonder how the grey-beaded 
dotards have the impudence to aſk a blooming girl of 


twenty to throw hertelf away upon a moving mummy, 


The 8 &s E N E changes 20 an apartment in Lady 


_..:- ..*. Belty's Honje. bY 
Enter Lacy Betty and Mrs. Hailey, 


La. Bet. You can't think, Emmy, how my ſpirits 


are 


and ſollicit 


. peo —_—__— ru 


— my deat creatute, this once 
our own, ] warrant you. (Exil. ] 


as an ineſtimable friend 
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are agitated ; wonder what my Lord can want 
with me? 


Mrs. Har. Well. well, try and collect yourſe'f A line . 


he is juſt ct mi g up, I muſt tetiie. 


and the day's 


Enter Winworth, — very "IN 
ka Bot. Here he is | -Blets me, What a flutter 


1 am ia 


Vin. Your Ladyſhip' s moſt ob dient. 


Laa. Ber. Won't your Lordſhip be ſeated 1. 

ſeems exceſſively confusd [afide.] 
Min. I have taken the liberty, Madam—— How he 2 
awes me now I am alone with her! [afide. J 


La. Bet. My Lord 


Win. I fay, Madam, I have taken the liberty O—— 


La. Bee. f my Lord, you won't conſider an apo- 
Jogy in the ad 


Win Your Ladyſhip' i is extremely obliging——and 


yet I am fearful 
La. Bet. I hope your Lordſhip will conſider me 2s 2 
friend, Land therefore lay aſide this unneceſſary « ce- 


temony. 


Win. Ido conſider you, Madam, 23 friend 


La. Bet. {afide.] Lord what i is he going to ſay = 
Win. Madam, 


| La. Bet. I (ay, my Lord, that you 9 00 ſpeak to 
me on any ſobje & of i Importance without engaging my 
* attention. 


Win. You — me too much, Mts. 


La. Bet. Not in the leaſt, my Lor for there 

is nota perſon in the world who withes your happineſs 
with greater cordiality. : 

Vin. You eternally oblige me, Madam—and 1 can 
now take courage to tell you, that my happiveis, io 2 

| moſt material degree, depends upon your Ladyſhip. 


La. Ber. On me, my Lord ? Bleſs me! 
Win. Yes, Madam, on your Ledyſhip. 


** 
and I am this moment come 


to ſolicit you upon a ſubject of the utmoſt importance 
to my happineſs. 


La. Bet. 


„ au? 3 * 


S? 


- ſwer ; 
| precipitating matters! 


A C O N E D . * 
La. Bet. [ofide.] Mrs. Harley was right, and I fhall | 


1 with confuſion. 


Win. Tis on this buſineſs, Madam, have taken the 


liberty of requeſting the pteſent intetview.——and as I. 
find your Ladyſhip fo generouſly ready. ——— 


La. Bet. Why, my Lord, I muſt confels——1 fay, 


I wut acknowledg:z; my Lord, —-— that if your 
happineſs depends upon me 
much pleaſed to ſee you miſerable. 


I ſhould not be very 
Win. Your Ladyſhip is benignity itſelf ;—but as I 


want words to expreſs my ſenſe of this obligation—— £ 


I ſhall proceed at once to my requeſt, nor treſpaſs upon 


your patience dy an ineffectual naw one to I ge- 
netoſi:y. 


La Ber. If you pleaſe, my Lord. 


Win Then, Madam, -my requeſt i is, that I may have 
your conſen | 


La. Bet. This is ſo ſudden my Lord! lo unexpected! 
Win. Why, Madam, it is ſo ;—yet if I could but en- 


| gage your acquieicence—l might ſtil] think of a double 
unſon on the day which m- kes my coufin happy.. 


Lz. Bet My Lord——1 really don't know how to an- 
Does nt your Lordſhip think this is rother 


Win. No man, Madam, can be too ſpeedy i in promet- 


ing 3 his appineſs: If, therefore. I might preſume to 
hope ot your concurrence 


| wand nt altogether, — 
Li. Ber. My concurrence, my Lord — ſince it is ſo 


eſſentiaſiy neceſſary to your peace I cannot refuſe any 
longer. 


Compliance 


Your great merit will juſtily fo immediate a 
and I ſhall ſtand excuſed of aji 
Win "then, Midum, 1 don't delpair of the Lady's 2 == 
La. Bei. My Lord? 


Win. | know your Ladyſhip can eaſily prevail upon 


her to  ovrilook an immaterial punts, and thete- 
_ fore 


La. Bet The L. dy, my Lord ? 
Win Ves, Mam, Miſs Marchmont; if ſhe finds my 


ce lupparted by your L dyſbi p, with. in all proba» | 
| bility, de ealily induced to receive them, and 


then, your Ladyſhip knows. 
La. Bet. Miſs Marchmont ! wy Lord? 


Win. 


e EEE ECTS — 
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Vin Yes, Madam, Miſ- Marchmont,—— Since your 
final diſapprobatian of thoſe hopes which I was once 


preſumpiuous enough to entertain of calling your Lady- 


hip mine, the anguiſh of a rejected paſſion has render'd 
me inconceivably wretched, and I ſee no way of miti- 


gating the ſeverity of my ſituation but in the eſteem of 


| this amiable woman, who knows how tenderly I have 
been attached to you, and whoſe goodneſs will induce 
| her, Im well convinced, to alleviate, as much as poſſi - 


ble, the greatneſs of my diſepp: intment. 3 
. Lady Bet. Your Lordſhip is undoubtedly right in 
your opinion-——:nd Jam infinitely concern'd to have 
been the involuntary cauſe of uneaſineſs to bu 


but Mi's Marchmont, my Lord ſhe will merit your 
utmoſt. 2 b „ 
Min. | know ſhe will, Madam and it rejoices me 


to ſee you lo highly pleaſed with my intention. 
_ Lady Bet. O, I am quite delighted with it! 
Win. | knew I ſhouid pleaſe jou by it.. 


Lady Ber. You can't imagine how you have pleaſed 
 mel- -- 135 EE, 

Vin. How noble is this poodneſs . Then, Madam, 
| may expect your ladyſhip will be my advocate? 


The jajultice which fortune has done Miſs Marchmort's 


merit, obliges me to act with a doubie degree of cir- 

_ cumſpeAion 3 —— tor when virtue is unhappily plung- 

ed into difficulties, 'tis entitled to an additional ſhare 
of vereration. | 5 = 


La. Bet. [afide.] How has my folly undone me ! 
Win. 1 wiil not tre'paſs any longer upon your Lady- 


_Hip's lei ute, thao juit to obſerve, that though I have 
ſolicited your friendſhip on this occaſion, I muſt, ne- 
_ nevertheleſs, beg you will not be too much my friend. 
I know Miſs Marchmont would make any ſacrifice to 
_ oblige you ;——and if her gratitude ſhould appear in the 
wo leaſt cod cer ned. | his is a nice point, my clear Lady 
Beity, and J muſt not wound the peace of any perſon's 


bolom to recover the tranquillity of my own. [Exit.] 
| Eater Mrs. Harley who ſpeaks. 
Well, my dear, is it all over? 
La. Bee. It is all over indeed, Emmy. 
: | . Mes. 
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Mrs. Har. But why that ſorrowful tone add me- 
lancholly countenance? Muſt'nt I wiſh you joy ? * 
Lady Bet O, I am the moſt miſerable woman in the 

world Would you believe it ? The buſineſy 
of this interview was to requeſt my intereſt in his 
ſavour with Miſs Marchmont. 
Mrs. Har. With Miis ad ths there 
is not one atom of ſincere affection in the univerſe. 
Lady Bet. As to that, I have reaſon to think his ten- 
timents for me are as tender as ever. 
Mrs. Har. He gives you a pretiy proof of bis ſen- 
derneſs, truly, when he aſk; your aſſiſtance 9 money 
another woman. | 
Lady Bet. Had you but ſeen his confufion—— | 
Mrs. Har. might well be confuſed, when, after 
courting you theſe three years, be cou'd think of ano- 
ther, and that too at the very moment in which you 
were ready to ns him. 
Lady Bet. There has been a ſort of fatality in the | 
affair——and I am puriſh'd but too juſtly; —— The 
woman that wants candour where ſhe is adureſs'd by 
man of merit, wants a very eſſential virtue, and ſhe 
who can delight i in the anxiety of a woithy mind, is 
little to be pitied when ſhe feels the ſharpeſt ſtings of 
anxiety in her own. 

Mrs. Har. But da do you intend to do-with re- 
gard to this extraordinary requeſt of Lord Wiaworth; 
—will you really ſuffer him to marry Mi/s Marchmont. 
Lady Bet. Why what cad 1 do? If it was improper 
for me, before I knew any thing of his deſign in regard 
to Miſs Marchmont, to iofiopate the leaſt 757 of 

beatiog bim again on the ſuhj:Q of his heart, tis 
doubly improper now, when I ſee be has turn'd his | 
thoughts on apather woman, and when this woman, 

| beſides, is one of my mw: & valuable friends. 
MIs. Har. Well, courage Lady Betty we are "at yet 
a a deſperate ſituation — — Rig Marchmont loves you 
as himſelf ——2nd woud'nt, I dare ſay, accept the firſt. 
man in the world, if it gave you the leaſt uneaſineſs.— 
l' go to her therefore this very moment tell her at 


once how the caſe is and my life for it, her obligations 
to jou 


_— Lady 
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Lady Bet. Stay, Emmy — I conjure you ſtay and as 
| you value my peace of mind be for ever filent on this 

| ſubject— Miſs Marchmont has no obligations to me 
| fince our acquaintance I have been the only perſon 

_ obliged ; ſhe has given me a power of ſerving the wor- 
thieſt young creature in the world, and ſo far has laid 
me under the greateſt obligation. e 
Mrs. Har. Why my dear 5 5 
Lady Bet But (ſuppoſe I could be mean enough to 

think an apartment in my houſe, a place in my chariot, 

| a ſeat at my table, and a little annuity in caſe of my 
decreaſe, were obligations, when I continually enjoy 
ſuch a happineſs as her friendſhip and her company. 
| Do you think they are obligations which ſh: uld 

make a woman of her fine ſenſe, reject the moſt amiable 

| man exiſting, eſpecially in her circumſtances, where he 

= has the additional recommendation of an elevated rank 

and an affluent fortune ;—— This would be exaQting in- 

_ tereſt with a witneſs for trifles, and, inſtead of having 
any lite merit to claim from my behaviour to her, 1 
ſhou'd he the moſt ine xora ble of all uſerer. 
Mrs. Har. Well, but luppoſe Miſs Marchmoat 

 hou'd not like my Lord? 5 
Lady Bet. Not like hin——why will you ſuppoſe an 

i! impoſſibility ? „„ | 1 
4 Mrs. Ilar. But let us ſuppoſe it for argument | 
ſake, 3 | N 
Lady Bet. Why I cannot ſay but it would pleaſe me | 

above all things :— For ſtill Emmy, I am a woman, 

| and feel this unexpected misfortune with the keeneft 
ſenſibility :—It kills me to think of his being another's, 

but if he muſt, I would rather ſee him her's than any 
woman's in the univerſe. ——But Ti] talk d more upon N 


— . ͤ r—Ü2—ñ 5ð ——. = 


— 


fk this ſybjeR, till I acquaint her with this propoſal ; and . 
| yet, Emmy, how ſevere a trial muſt I go through. | 
| Mrs, Har. Ay, and you moſt richly deſerve it. 


ACT 
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AE * 1 
8 © E N E Lady Betty's Garden: 


Sir Harry, Miſs Rivers and Sally croſs at the head of 


the ſtage ; Colonel Rivers obſerving them. 


| Riv. I N cloſe converſation with Sir Harry this balf 
hour, at the remoteſt part of the garden. — 


Why, what am I to think of all. this. Does at the 


know I have refuſed him: Does nt ſhe koow herſelf 
engaged to Sidney ?- 


 slarms me in this affair; and who knows bow far the 
happineſs of my-child may be at ſtake. — Women, after 


all, are ftrange things ;—they have more ſenſe than we 
generally allow them—but they have alſo more va- 


_ nity Tis'at for want of anderſtanding they err. 


dut through an inſatiable love of flattery. They know 
very well when they are committing a fault, but de- 

ſtruction wears ſo bewitching a form, that they rebel 

againſt the ſenſe of their own conviction—and never 
trouble themſelves about conſequences till they are ac- 

tually undone—— But here they come — I don't like 

Yet the meanneſs of the action muſt 


_ this liſtening : 
for once be ; pra by the neceſſity. 


[Retires behind a clump of trees.) 


Enter Mifs Rivers, Sir Harry and Sally. 


Mie Riv. Indeed, Sit Harry, you upbraid me very 


unjuſtly.—] feel the refuſal which my father has given 


you ſeverely. —Neverthelets I muſt not conſent to your 
An elopement wou'd, I am ſure, break his 
| heart, —and as he is wholly ignorant of my partiality 


 Ppropoſal.- 


for vou.— I cannot accuſe him of unkindneſs. 
Riv. behind.) So! lo! ſo! fo! 


Sit Har. Why then my dear Miſs Rivers, woud't 
you give me leave to mention the prepoſſeſſion with 


which you honour me to the old gentleman ? 
Riv. The old gentleman— 


Mits Riv. Becauſe | was in hopes my facker vou Le 
have liter d to your application, without putting me 
| 2 to 


There's ſomethiog: mean and 
pitiful in ſuſpicion :——But ſtill there is ſomethiog that 


7 ©" Fe” —_- — 
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to the painful neceſſity of acknowledgirg my ſentiments 
in your favour; and becauſe I ſeard that unleſs the 


application was approved, on account of its int:infic 


generoſity, there was nothing which cou'd pelibly work 7 


2 the fiir mne!s of his temper. 
Riv. Well faid davghter! 
Sal. The firmneſs of your father's temper, l 


—— The obflinacy you fheu'y fay !—Sir Harry, 
as live and breathe, there isn't fo obſtinate, fo perveiſe, 


and ſo pee viſfr an old devil in all England. 
Riv. Thank you, Mrs. Sally. 'S 

_ Miſs Riv. Sally, I infift that when you ſpeak of 
my father, you always ſpeak of him with reſpect ——» 
*Tis'nt your knowledge of ſecrets which ſhall juſtify 
_ theſe freedoms ;- 
vs diſeovered this minute than hear him mention'd 
was ſo impudent a: familiarity by his fegvants. 

Ni. Well ſaid, dzughter. 


Sal. Well, Madem, 1 beg pardon but you know 
the Colone!, where he once derermines 13 never to be 


alte d—ſo that call. this ſteadine!s of temper by what 


name you pleaſe tis likely to make you miſferable, 


unleſs you embrace the płalent opportunity, and 80 
of, Lke a woman of ſpitic, with the object of your at- 
fections. 4 

| Riv. What a damn'd jade it is! 


Sir Har. Indeed, my dear Miſs Rivers, Sally adviſes 
you like a true friend 3; — : n am fati.fied your own 
good ſenſe muſt ſecre ly argue on her fide the queſtion. 


The only altergative you beve is to fly and be 
 happy—or ſtay and be miſerable : 
ſelf acknowledyg'd my ever adorabie. 
Riv. O, damn your adotahles! 


Sir Har. (ay, Madam, you bave b acknow- 
ledg'd that there is no hopes whatſoever of working 


upon the ColaneP's tencerneſs by acquainting him with 
dur mutual affection: On the contra 'tis likely 
hat had he the leaſt ſuſpicion of my being honour'd 


with your regard, he wou'd: drag you inſtantly to his 


favourite Sidney, who is ſo utterly inſenſible of your 
merit, — 
bs, Iam con fident, devoted to Miſs Matchmont. 


Riv. 


7 


-for | wou'd tsther every thing 


You ove your- 


and who, if he has à patli for ary body, 
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Riv. Why what a lye has the raſcal trump'd up 
here againſt poor Sidney? A 
Miſs Riv. Dear Sir Harry, what wou'd you have 


me do ? 


Riv. There l- Her dear Sir Harry! | 
Sir Har. My ever | adioidle Miſs Rivers 
Riv. No, ſhe can't fland theſe ever ds. | 
Sir Har. This exceſs of filial affection is extremely 
amiable : but it ought by no means to render you 
forgetful of what is due to yourſelf. — Conſider, 


Madam, if you have been treated with tenderneſs, you 

have repaid that tenderneſs with duty, and have ſo fat 

_ diſcharged this mighty obligation ! | 
Ri. A pretty method of ſetiling accounts wade E 


Miſs Riv. D-n't my dear Sir Rum. ſpeak in this 


_ negligent manner of my father. 


Riv. Kind creature! 
Sir Har. From what [ have urg'd you may ſee, M- 


dam, that though ycu are ſo ready to ſacrifice your 
peace for your father, he ſets a greater value upon a 
_ trifling promiſe than upon your happineſs: 
therefore, whether his repoſe ſhould be dearer to you, 
than your own; and judge too whether to preveat the 


Judge, 


breach of his word, you ſhou'd vow eternel tenderneſs 


toa man you muſt eternally deteſt, and violate even 


your veracity to kill the object of yout love? 
Miſs Riv. God heav'n what ſhall L do? 
Sal. Do- Madam—go off to be ſuce. 
Riv. Vil wring that huſſey's head off. : 
Sir Har. Ona my knees, Madam, let me beg you will 


| conſult your own happioeſs, and, in your own the bap- 
pineſs, of your father. 


Riv. Ay, now he kneels, 'tis all over. 
Sit Har. The Colonel, Madam, has great bald 


- lity, and the conſciouſneſs that he himſelf bas been the 


cauſe of your unhappineſs will fill bim with endleſs re- 
gret: — Whereas, by eſcaping with me the caſe will 


be utterly ptherwiſe.—— When he ſees we are infeparably 
united, and hears with how unabating an aſſiduity I 
labour to merit the bleſſing of your hand, a little time 

will r make us friends; and I have great 


1 hopes 


—— —— — 


cilia tion. 


I' be there. 
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hopes that before the end of three months ve all be 
the favourites of the whole family. 


Riv. You'll be curfedly miltaken though 


Sir Har. But ſpesk, my dear Mill ivers——f k. 
and pronounce my fate. * N 
Miſs Riv. Sir Harry you have convinced me.. 


* 


Kiev. Ay, 1 knew he wou'd. 


Mits Riv. And provided you here give me 2 ſolemn 


aſſurance, that the moment we are married, you will 
emp'vy every poſſible method of efeRiog a recon- 


Sir Hay. You conſent to go off with me the firſt op- 
portunity 


Sal. Dear Madam, you have cranſported . poor 


Sally by this noble reſolution. 
Rev. I dare ſay the Das I may chance to cool 


your tranſport in a borſe- | 
Miſs Riv I am obliged =q you, Sally. for. the part 
you take in my affairs, and I purpoſe that you ſhall be 


| the companion of my flight. 


Sal. Shall I. Madam!-you are too good—and 1 


am ſure I ſhoud'nt like to live in my old maſter een 
when you are out of the fatnily. = 


Riv. Don't be uneaſy on that account. 


Sir Har. Suffer me now, my dear Miſe Rivers, 
fince you bave been thus genere uſly kind, to inform 
you that a coach and fix will be ready punQuslly at 


twelve, at the fide of the little paddock at the back of 
Lady Betty's garden —— There's a cloſe walk, you know 


from the garden to the place, and V1] meet you at the 5 

pot to conduct you to the conch. 
Miſs Riv. Well, | am firangely . 

However, tis now bigh time for us 


ſepatate, —my father's eyes are generally every here 
and I am impatient fince it is deemined——ti]l our de- 
| Hign is execured. | 

Riv. O, I don't in the leaſt doubt it —— 


Sir Har. 'Till twelre then farewell my charmer. — 
Miſs 


a thouland thanks, my Ange), for this 
generous condefcenfion,—and en ; 
Miſs Riv. There is no occaſion for profeſſions, Sir 
HFarry.— rely implicidy on your ie aderneis and your 
© honour. 


rr 


r 


be offended 


Nils Marcb. i am ſure, Sir, you will never fay any | | 
thing to give me a reaſonable cauſe of. offence. —l 
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Mig. Riv. You do what you will with me. 


[Exeunt 3 1 


Riv. comes forward ] You do what you will with 


mel Why what a fool, what an idiot was [--—ever to 
ſuppoſe I had a daughter. From the moment of her 
 birth——to this curſed hour, I ha ve labour'd I have 
_toild for happineſs, and now, when I fancy'd mylelt 
ſute of her tend'reſt affection, the caſt me off for ever. 
zy and by, ——[ ſhall have this fellow at my feet, 


entreating my torgiveneſs, and the world will think me 


an unfeeling mon er, it | don't give him my eltare as a 


reward for having blaſted my dearelt ex pections. - 


The world will think it ſtrange that I ſhould not pro- 


mote his felicity, hecaute he has utterly deſtroyed mine; 


and my dutitul Jaughter will be ſurprized it the tender | 
ties of nature ate not ſtrictly regarded in my conduct, 
though ſhe has violated the moſt ſacred of them all in 
ber on. Death and hell! who would be a father ? 
here is yet one way lett, —and, if that fails, 


— I never had a daughter.  {Exit.) 
The SCENE changes to an Apartment. Eh 
Enter Miſs Marchmant and Cecil. 


Mifs March. Nay, now Sir I muſt tax you with un- 
kindneſs, 


explair myſelf. 
Mis March. Indeed, Sir, you grow every moment 
more and more myſterious. 

Ce. Well then, Hortenſia. if 1 hought you wou dn t 
I 


know your kindt eſs for me too well, Sit. 


Ce. Where is the need of Sirring me at every ward? | 
l defire you will lay aſide this ceremony, and treat 
me with the fame freedom you do every body elſe. —— 


theſe Ars are ſo cold, and ſo diſtant.— 


Miſ⸗ 


know ſomething that may poſſibly be of 
confequence to my welfare, —and yet decline to tell 
me I—ls this copſiſtent with the uſual n. which 
| 1 have met with from Mr. Cecil? | 
Ce. Look ye, Hortenſia, tis becauſe | ſet a very great 
value on your eſteem that I fiad this unwillingoels o 


32 FALSE DELICACY: 
Miſs March. Indeed, Sir, I can't ſo esfily lay abde my 
reſpect as you imagine, for I have long confidered you 
as a father. | 
Ce. Ass father !—but that's a light in which I don't 
want to be conſider' d. As a father indeed, —O ſhe's 
| likely to think me a Proper huſband for her, | can lee i 
5 that already. [afide. ] 
Miſs March. Why not 1 years, —your 
friendſhip for my father, and your partiality for me, ſuf- 
ficiently juſtify the propriety of my epithet.— 
Ce. [afide } My years !— Ves; I thought my * | 
would be an invincible obflacle. 
Miſs March. But, pray, Sir,—to the buſineſs vpon d 
which you wanted to ſpeak with me: You don't 
conſider I am ali this time upon the rack of my ſexes cu- 
lioſity. 
a Why then, Hortenfia,—1 will — to the 
buſineſ:—and aſk you, in one word, if you have 
any diſinclination to be married? 
Miſs March. This is prorcading to 1520 indeed, 
Sir,—but ha—ha——ha! pray who have you Ccfigned ö 
me as a huſband? 
Ce. Why what do you think of a man about mp age ? 
_ Miſs March. Of your age, Sir? 
Ce. Yes, of my age. 
Mits March. Why Sir, what would you adviſe me to 
| think of him? | 
Ce. That is'nt the queſtion, for all your arch figni- 
ficance of manner, Madam. 
Miſs March. O I am ſure you would never recom- 
mend him to me as « huſband, Sir. 
Ce. So !———and why not pray? 
Miss March. Becauſe | am ſure you have too great a 
regard for me. 
Ce. She gives me rate encouragement. [aſide ]—But 
do you imagine it impeflible for tuch a butband to love 
you $7 
Miſs March. W FR you imagine it 
| poſſible for me to love him very tenderly ——You fee 
I have caught your own frankneſs, Sit. and anſwer 
with as much caſe as you queſtion me. PL 
TY = - 4 
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Ce. [afide.] How lucky it was that I did not open 
my elf diiectly to her. O1 [ hould have becn wolt i 
puiely contempu ble. 
Mis March. But pray, tb yeu, in reality, 
any meanivg by theie queſtions ?——ls there aQua'ly 


any body who has ſpoken te you on my account? 


Ce. Hortenſi1, there is a fellow, a very fooliſh fel- 
law, for whom I have ſome value, 55 entertains the 
ſincereſt a ffection tor you. 

Mits March. Then, indeed, Sir, I am very been 
for I cannot encourage the addreſſes of any _ 
Ce. No? 

_ Miſs March. O, Sir! I had but two friends i in the 
world, ——yousſelf and Lady Betty.— - and I am, with 
| Juſtice apprehenſive that neither will conſider me long 
with any degree of r1egard, ——Lady Betty has a pro- 
poſal from Lord Winworth of the ſame nature with 
' yours, in which I fear ſhe will ſtrongly intereſt herſelf, 
d [I wuſt be under the painful neceſlity of diſo- 

bligiog you both, from an utter impoſſibility of — 

to either of your recommendations. 

Ce. I tell you, Hortenfia, not to alarm yourſelf. 

Miſs March. Dear Sir, I have always conſidered you 
with reverence, and it would make me inconceivably 
wretched. if you imagin'd I was actuated upon this occa- 
ſion by any riciculous ſingularity of ſentiment. [ 
wOu'd do much to pleaſe you, ——and I ſcarcely ko 
what | ſhould refuſe to Lady Hetty's requeſt ; but, 
Sir, though it diſtreſſes me exceedingly to diſcover i it, 
——[ mutt tell you | have not a heart to diſpoſe of. 

Ce. How's this? 

Mifs March. At the ſame time, I muſt however, tell 
you, that my affe ctions are ſo placed as to make it 
wholly i:;npoſlible for me ever to change my ſituation.— 
This ackcywledgment of a ptopoſſeſſion, Sir, may be 
| Inconſiſtent with the nice reſerve which is proper for 
my ſex, but it is neceſſary to juſtify me in a caſe 
v bete my gratitude might be reaſonably ſuſpected, and 
when I recolle& to whom it is made, I hope it will de | 
doubly entitled to an excuſe. 5 

Ce. Your candour, Hortenſis, needs no a pology. — 
but as you bave truſted me thus far with your ſecret, 


may 'nt 


a — w ů —ů OO 


— 


few days: 


| Joined to 
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——-may'nt I know why you can have no proſpect of 
being unite to the object or your afﬀfeRion: ? 


_ Miſs March. Becauſe, Sir, he is engaged to a moſt 


deſerving young lady, and will be married to her in a 
In ſhort, Mr. Sidney is the man for whom 
I enteriain this ſecret pat tiality— You lee, therefore, 
that my pariialicy is hope. (s.—butr you ſee at the ſame 
time, how utterly improper it webbi be for me to give 
a lifeleſs hand to another while he is entirely maſter of 
my affections —— Jt would be a meanneſs of which 1 
think myſelf incapable, and ſhould be quite unworthy 
the honour of any deſerving hand, if, circumſtanced in 


this manner, I could baſely ſtoop to accept it. 


Ce. You intereſt me ſtrangely in your ſtory, Horten- 
_ fha :—— But has Sidney any idea? - 
_ Miſs March. None in the leaſt 
with Miſs Rivers was in agitation he made addteſſes to 
me, though privately ; and, I muſt own, his tenderneſs, 
bis good qualities, ſoon gave me imprefions in 
bis favour. ——But, Sir, | was 8 poor orphan, wholly. 


Beſore the match 


dependant upon the generoſity of others, and he was 
a younger brother of a family, great in his birth, but 


contracted in his eircumſtances.— What cou'd ] do? 
——]t was not in my power to make his fortune. 
and I had too much pride, or too much affection, to 


think of deſtroyiag it. 


Ce. You ate a good gil, —a very good girl; hut 
ſurely if Lady Beity knows any thing of this matter 
there can be no danger of her recommending Lord 
Winworth ſo earneſtly to your attention. ——— . 
Mi's March. There, Sir, is my principle misfortune. 


— Lady Betty is, of all perions, the leatt proper to be 


made acqu-inted with it. Her heart is in the marriage 


between Mils Rivers ard Mr. Sidrey ; and, had ſhe the 


leaſt idea of my ſentiments for him, or of his inclinati- 
on for me, I am poſitive it would immediately fruſtrate 
On this occount, Sir, I have carefully 


the match. 


| _ concealed the ſecret of my wiſhes, ——anrd, on this ac- 


count, I muſt (till continue to conceal it. My heart 


| ſhall break before it ſhall be -worthleſs ;——and I ſhould. 
_ deteſt myſelf for ever if I was capable of eſtabliſhing. 


my own peace at the expence of my benefaQtreſs's firſt 


wil, and the deſire of her whole family. * 


. ay os. Cs 


. Om, 
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Te. Zounds, what can be the matter with my eyes! 


Miſs March. My life was marked out early by cala- 


mity,.—and the firſt light I beheld was purchas'd with 
the lols of a mother. — The grave ſnatched away the beſt 
of fathers, juſt as | came to know the value of ſuch a 
| bleſſing ; and had'nt it been for the exalted goodneſs 

of others, I, who once experienc'd the unſpeakable 
_ pleaſure of relievirg the neceſſitous, had myſelf, per- 
haps, felt the immediate want of bread ,—ind ſhall I 
uygrateſfully ſting the boſom which has thus benevo- 
| lently cheriſhed me ?—Shall 1 baſely wound the peace 
of thoſe who have reſcued me from deſpair,—and ſtab 
at their tranquillity in the very moment they honour me 


with proteQtion ?!———O, Mr. Cecil! they deſerve 
every ſacrifice which | can make. May the benignant 


hand of providence ſhower endleſs happineſs upon their 
heads, and may the ſweets of a ftill-encreaſing felicity 
de their portion, whatever becomes of me! 
Ce. Hortenfia,——T can't ſtay with you. My eyes 
are exceecingly painful of late ;—what the devil can be . | 
the matter with them ?—But, let me tell you before 1 
. go, that you ſhall be happy after all ;——that you ſhall, 
I promiſe you ;—but I ſee Lady Betty coming this way 
ud I cannot enter into explanations, ——yet, do 
you hear. don't ſuppoſe I am angry with you ſor 
_ refuſing my friend,———don't ſuppole ſuch a thing, I 
for he bas too much pride to force 
himtelf upon any woman, and too much humanity to 
make any woman miſerable. 5 
ſooliſh fellow, and it does' ut fignify. — [Exit.] 


charge you; 


He is beſides a very 


Enter Lady Betty. 


La. Betz. Well, my dear Hortenſia, I am come again 
to alk you what you think of Loid Winworth —— We 
were interrupted before, 

-poſſible, for the reaſon I hinted, to know your real 


opinion of him, 


Miss March. You have long known my real * 
bim a very amiable man. 22 W 12 


Is. 


ind I want, as ſoon as 


* 
— — — — — 
— 


—— »” * _ w— uo go Yo > „ — a ef, 


re ſpect. | 
La. Bet. Ay, ſhe loves him, 'tis plain ; and have! is no 
hope after this declaration aſide ]---His Lordſhip me · 

rits your good opinion, I affure you Miſs Marebmont. 
Miſs March. 92 Yes I ſee by this ceremony that 
the is offended at my coolneis to the propoſal. 5 
Ls. Bet. J have hinted to you, Mils Marchmoot, ; 
that my Lord requeſted I would exert ay little incereſt 
with you in his favonr. 
_- Miſs March. The little intereſt your Ladyſhip has 
with me,—the litile intereſt, 
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I. Ber. [with impatience ] Do you think bim an 
amiable man ? 


_ Miſs March. The whole works thinks as 1 do i n this 


r, 


La. Bet. Don't be diſpleaſed with me, my dear Hor- 


tenfia,——T know my intereſt with you is confidera- 
 ble.————T know you love me. 


Miſs March. i would ſacrifice my life for you, Lady 


Betty: For what had that life been without yous ge- 
netoſity f= 


| La. Bee. If you heve' me, Hortenſa, never r mention. 
any thing of this nature. 


Miſs March. You are too good.- 
I. Bet. But to my Lord Winworth. aer hes ear- 


neftly requeſted I would become his advocate with you. 

lee has entirely got the better of his former at- 
ꝛachmente, and there can be no doubt of his making you 
an excellent huſband. 
Miss March. His Lordſhip 45 me infinite honour, 


-nerCrtheleſs — 
Ls. Ber [eagerly.] Nevertheleſs, wha: my dear? 
Miſs March. I tay, notwithſtanding, I think myſelf 


highly honoured by his ſentiments in my favour ;—D— 


tis utterly impoſſible for me ta return his affection. 


| La. Ber. [ furprized.] Irapoſible for you to recurs bis 
affeRtion | Y | 


Miſs March. l 1 knew what an intereſt ſhe 3 


wants take in this affair. 


La. Bet. And do you really ſay you can't give bim a 
Tavouteble anfwer ?————How fortunate! laſide.] 
Miſs March. | do, my dear Lady Betty. I can ho- 


Nour, I can reverence him,—but | cannot feel that ten- 


derneſs | 


P a 
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derneſs for his perſon which I imagine to be neceſſary 
| bath for his happineſs and my own. Shes 


Lady Bet. Upon my word, my dear, you are ex- 
-tremely difficult in your choice, and if Lord Winworth 


is not capable of inſpiring you wich tenderneſs—1 don't : 
| know who is likely to ſucceed ; for? in my opinion, 


there is not a man in England poſſeſſed of more per- 
ſonal accompliſhments. 5 8 5 | 


Miſs March. And yet, great as theſe accompliſh- 


| ments are, my dear Lady Betty, they never excited yuur 
| tenderneſs. 855 . 


Lady Bet. Why, all this is very true, my deat.— 


but, though I felt no tenderneſs, —yet I—to be ture, 
I- that i— I ſay, nevertheleſs. — This is beyond my 


hopes ©. 6 
Miſs March. [afide.] She's diftreſs'd that I decline 


the propoſal, ——Her friendſhip for us both is gene- 


rouſly warm.———and ſhe imagines that I am equally 
inſenſible to his merit, and my own intereſt. 5 
Lady Bet. Well, my dear, I ſee your emotion—and 


I heartily beg your pardon for ſaying ſo much.—I ſhould 
be inexpreſſibly concern'd if I thought you made any 
| facrifice on this occaſion to me.—My Lord, to be ſure, 


poſſeſſes a very high place in my eſteem, —but——— 
Miſs March. Dear Lady Betty, what can I do ?—lI 

ſee you are offended with me,- and yet 3 
Lady Bet. I offended with you, my dear !— far 


from it; I commend your reſolution extremely, ſince my 
Lord is not a man to your taſte.— Offended with 


you! why ſhould I take the liberty to be offended with 
A preſumption of that nature 5 
Miſs March. Indeed, Lady Betiy, this affair makes 
me very unhappy. 1 | 935 


Lady Bet. Indeed, my dear, you talk very ſtrangely; 


| —fo far from being ſorry that you have iefusd my Lord 
I am pleas'd.—infinitely pleas'd,—that is, fince he 


was not agreeable to you.——Be ſatisfied your accep- 
tance of him would have given me ao pleaſure in the 


_ world,---I afſure you it wou'd'nt,---on the contrary, as 


matters are ſituated, | wou' d' nt for the world have you 
give him the ſmalleſt encouragement. [Exit.] 


_ Mits March. [alene.] I 7 ſhe's greatly diſappointed 
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at my reſuſal of an offer ſo highly to my advantage 
J ſee, moreover, ſhe's griey'd that his Lordſhip ſhould. 


meet with a ſecond repulſe, and from a quarter too, 
| where the generoſity of his propoſal might be reaſonably 
expected to promiſe it ſucceſs —— How ſurpriz d ſhe. 
ſeem'd when I tald her be cou'd'nt make an impreſſion 

on my heart, and how eaperly ſhe endeavour'd to con- 


vince me that ſhe was pleas'd with my conduct; not 


conſidering that this very eagerneſs was a manifeſt proof 
of her diſſatisfation—— She is more intereſted in 
this affair than I even thought ſhe would be,. and 1 
ſhould be completely miſerable if ſhe cou'd ſuſpe& me of 
ingratitude.— As ſhe was ſo zealous for the match I 
was certainly to blame in declining it. ——'Tis not yet, 


however, too late. She has been a thouſand parents 
to me. and 1 will not tegaid my own wiſhes, when 


they are any way oppoſite to her inclinations. —Poor 


Mr. Cecil!-— Make me happy after all Ho? 


Impoſſible for I was born to nothing but misfor- 


tune —— -. JE] - 


» 


a — — 
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SCENE an Apartment at Lady Betty's Houſe. | 


— — 


Enter Lady Betty and Mrs. Harvey. 
Lady Betty. 


—- HUS far, my dezr Emmy, there is a gleam of 


3 bope. She determined. poſitively determined, 


_ againſt my Lord. Ans even ſuſpected ſo little of my 
partiality for him, that ſhe appeared under the greateſt 
anxiety left I ſhould be offended with ber refuſing him 
——And yet, ſhall J own my folly to you ? as 


Mrs. Har. Pray do, my dear ;- you'll] ſcarcely be- Z 


eve it — but J have ſollies of my own ſometimes. 


Lady Ber. Why you quite ſurpriſe me ! 5 
Mrs. Har. * Tis very true lor all tha: But to your 

buſineſs. 23 F 

Lady Bet. Why then, giea'ly as I dreaded her ap- 
8 | 1 . probation 


on that ſubjeR again, 


r a ET 
_ probation of the propoſa].——1 was ſecretly hurt at her 
inſenſibility to the perſonal attraQions of his Lordſhip. 
Mrs. Hay. J don't doubt it, my dear — We think 
all the world ſhould love what we are in love with our- 
Nee 3 
Lady Bet. You are right. - And though I was 


happy to find her reſolution ſo agreeable to my wiſhes, 
my pride was not a little piqu'd to find it poſſible for her 
to refule a man upon whom I had fo ardently plac'd my 


own affection. — The ſurpriſe which I felt on this 


| account threw a warmth into my expreſſions, and made 
the generous girl apprehenſive that I was offended with 


her. | | | 5 
Mes Har. Well, this is a ſtrange warld we live in. 


hat a woman without a fhilling ſhou'd refuſe an 
Earl with a fine perſon, and a great eſtate is the moſt 
ſurpriſing affair I ever heard of.---Perhaps, Lady Betty, 
my Laid may take it in his head to go round the fa- 
_ mily;——]f he ſhould, my turn is next, and, leſſufe 
you, he ſhall meet with a very differeat reception. 


Lady Bet. Then you wou'd've b: cruel Emmy! 


Mes. Har. Why nv !---Not very ctue!.---1 might give 
myſelf a few airs at firſt.:--T might bluſh a li:tle, and- 
look down.---Wonder what he cou'd find in me to at- 
tract his attention :---'T'hen pulling up my head, with 


a tols of diſdain,---dcfire him, if ever he ſpoke to me 


— ———————— 


Lady Bee. Well! 
Mrs. Har. To hav 


mont; in which Arnold ſaid---** Never tell me of your 


_« Miſs Marchmonts, Mrs. Nelſon; between ourlelves 
67. but let it go no farther—Lady Betty is ſtil] the 
„% woman, and a ſweet creature ſhe is, that's the truth 

| | out 
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e a licence in his pocket,---that's 
all. -I would make ſure work of it at once, and leave 
It to your elevated minds to deal in delicate abſurdities. 
But I have a little anecdote for you, which proves 
beyond a coubt that you are as much as ever in poſſeſ · 
ſion of Lord Winworths affectio e. 
Lady Bee. What is it, wy dear Emmy? 
Mrs. Har. Why about an hour ago, my woman, it 
ſeems, and Arnold, my Lord's man, had a little con- 
ver ſation on this unexpected propoſal to Mifs March-_ 


1 
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„ oa't, but a little fantaſtical, and does'nt know her 
« own mind.- 


Lady Bet. Pu afſure you! 


— Why Mr. Arnold i is 5 


ef 2 wit. 


Mrs. Har Well, but hear 3 out: Mrs. Nelſon, l | 
** know as much of my Lord's mind as any body; let 
him marry whom he pleates, he'll never be rightly 
happy but with her Ladyſhip ; and I'd give a hun- 
e dred guineas, with ail my ſoul, that it cou'd be a 
„ match.“ Theſe Nelion tells me were his very words. 

Arrold is an intelligent fellow, and much in the 
confidence of his maſter. | 

Lidy Ber. Indeed I always thought my Lord happy 


in ſo excellent a ſervant.— Tunis intelligence i is on Y 
world, my dear Emmy. 


Enter Miſs March mont. 


| Miſs March. I have been looking for your Lad yihip. 
Lady Per. Have you any thing particular, my dear 
Hortenſia ?. - But why that gloom upon your features ? 


Soak, and make me happy by ſaying i it is in my * 
| to oblige you. 
Miſs March. Tis in your power, my dear Lady 
Betty, to oblige me highly-- by forgiving the upgratefu] 
diſregard which I jeſt” now ſhew'd to your recommen- 
dation of Lord Winworth, 
Mrs Har. [afide] Now will 1 be hang'd if ſhe does 
not undo every thing by a freſh ſtioke of delicacy. 
_ Lady Bet. My dear ! | 
Miſs March. And by informing his Lordſhip thas I 
am realy to piy a proper obedience to your commands. 
Mrs. Har. [fide] O the devil take this elevation of 
ſentiment! 
Lady Bet. A proper obedience to my commands wy 
dear |! I really don't underſtand you. 
Miſs March, 1 ſee how g-nerouſly you are concerned, 
for fear | ſhou'd upon this occaſion, offer violence to 
my inclination : But Lady Betty, I ſhou'd be inf - 


nitely more diſtreſs'd by the ſmalleſt a& of ingratitude 
to you, than by any other misfortune. ---T am therefore 
ready, in goed to your wiſhes, to accept of his 

Lordſhip, 


What gives you uneaſineſs, my ſweet girl? 
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Lordſh? ip, and if I can't make him a fond wiſe, I will, 


at leiſt, nike him a dutiful one. 


Mrs. Har. [a/ide.) Now der delicaey i is willing to de 


miſetable 


— ap Bel. How TY you ever imagine, my cear 
Made, that your rejeQtion of Lord Winworth cou'd 


poſſibiy give me the ſmalleſt offence ?—- I have a great 


regard tor his Lotdſhip "tis true, but I have a great re- 


| = for you alſ@; and wou'd by no means wiſh to ſee 
is happineſs promoted at your ex pence; 
him therefore no mire, and be afſur'd you oblige me in 


an infinitely higher 885 by — than accepting 


him. 

Miſs March. The more I les your Ladyfhip's tender- 
_ neſs and delicacy, the more I ſce it neceſlary to give an 
_ affirmative to Lord Wiaworth's propoſal.— 
generoſity muſt not get the better of my gratitude. 
Ms. Har. Did ever two fools plague one another ſa 
heartily with their delicacy and tentiment ?—{ a/ide } 


Dear Lady Betty, why don't you deal candidly N 


het ?. 
1 8 Bet. Her hegplacls makes it Ny now, and 
FI will 
Mrs. Har. Ay, there's ſome ſenſe in this ——— 
Lady Bet. Your uncomm3o penerofity, my dear Hor- 
tenſia, has led you into an error. | 
Miſs March. Not in the leaſt, Lady Betty. | 
Lady Bee. Still, Hortenſia, you are running into very 
great miſtakes. 
let me now tell you 


Eater IWinworth. 


Wim. Ladies, your moſt obedien: ! 
Lady Betty, I heard you pronounce my name: May 
] preſume to aſk, if you were taking to Miſs March- 


mont on the buſigeſs I took the ny of communi. 


ating to you this morning. 
Mrs. Har. [aſide.] Ay, now it's all over 'F "RR 
Lady Ber. Why, to be candid, my Lord, Ibare men- 
tioned your propoſal 
Vin. Wel, my dear Miſs Marchmont, and may I 
Auter myſelf that Lay Betty's interpoſitiog will in- 


E 3 | quce 


think of | 


Your 


My eſteem tor Lord Winwarth, 


As I enter'd. 


—— —— ͤ—— — 


duce you to be propiſſous to my hopes? 
now offered to you, Madam, is a grateful one, and will 
| retain an eternal ſenſe of your goodneſs. ———Speak, 
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The heart 


therefore, my dear Miſs — and kindly ſay you 

dondeſcend to accept it. 
Mrs. Har. [aide So- 

piece of work 


here will be 2 comfortable 
I'll e'en retire and leave them to the 


W 7 of their ri.liculous delicacy. [Exit.] 


March. | know not what to fay, my Lord. 


you bave honoured me, greatly hon guted me but 


Lady Betty will acquaint you with my determination — 


Lady Ber. I acquaint him my dear ſurely you 
are yourſelf the moſt * to —[ ſhall run dif. 
tracted [ Afide.) 


Miſs March, indeed. Madam, [ can't yok to his 
Lorcfhip on this ſubject. 
| Lady Bet. And I affure you, Hortenſia, tis a ſubje& 
upon which I do nat chuſe to enter. 

Lord Vin. If you had a kind anſwer from Miſs 


March mont, Lady Betty, | am bure yeu would enter 
upon it readily:— gut I fee her reply very clearly i " 


your rejutance to acquaint me with it 
Miſe March. Why, Madam, will you force me to | 
Lady Bet. And why Hortenſia ? — What = | 


going to fay ? ————[aſide,] 


Lord Win. Don t my dear Ladies, ſuffer me to dif- 
treis you any longer, -- to your frien-tſhip, Madam, 1 


am as much indebted [addreſſing himſelf is Lady Betty.] 
as if I had been ſucceſsful, 
Miſs Marchmont that happineſs with a more deſerving 


and I fincere!y wiſh 


man, which find ic impoſſible tor me to con fer on 


ber. . 


Lady Beer. lde Now [ have ſore hope 
| Miſs March. My Lord I en'reat your tay. 
Lady Bet. Don' call his Lordſhip back, * dear, it 


will have an odd appearance. 


Enter Loid W in worth. 


Miss Merch. He is come black. AndI muſt tell 


him what your unwiliingreſs to influence my inclina- 
tions, makes you decline. 


| Lord Win. Your commands Madam —— — 
Lady Ber. {afide.] Now | am undone again 


Miſs . 
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Miſs March. I am in ſuch a ſituation, my Lord, that 


I can ſcarcely proceed 
to me 


Lady Betty is cruelly kind 
but as I know her wiſhes 


La. Ber. My wiſhes, Miſs Marchmont !——indeed | 


my dear there is ſuch a miſtake. 


Miſs March. There is no miſtaking your Ladyſhip' 3 
goodneſs, you are fearful to direct my reſolution, and I 
ſhould be unkind to diſtreſs your friendſhip any longer. 


Lua. Bet. You do diſtreſs me indeed, Miſs Mareh- 
mont. | [half aſide and figbing.] 
Lord Win. lam all expeQation, Madam ! 


Miſs March. I am compelled by gratitude to both, 


and from affection to my 1 Lady Betty, to break 
through the common forms impos'd on our ſex, and to 
declare that I have no will but her Lady ſhip's. 


La. Bet. This is ſo provoking | [afide.] 


Lord Win. Ten thouſand Geoks for this conde- 
ſcending goodneſs, Madam goodneſs which is 


additionally dear to me, as the th of your determina- 


tion is pronounced by your own lips. 
Mits March. Well, Lady Betty, I hope J have an- 
iwer'd your wiſhes now. 


Lady Bet. You cannot conceive how ſenſibly I am 
touch'd wich your behaviour my dear. [afide.] 
Mits March. You feel too much for me Lady * — 


La. Bat. Why I do feel ſomething my dear 
this unexpected event has fill'd my heart - 
a little agitated. 
go to the company. 


and I am 
Zut come my dear, let us now 


Miſs March. How generouſly, Madam, do you 5 


| terell yourſeif for my welfare! 
Lord Win. And for the welfare of all her friends : 
Lady Bet. Your Loicthip is too good- 


Lord Vin But the buſineſs of her life is to promote. 
the happine!s of others, and ſhe is conſtantly rewarded 


in the ex:rciſe of her own benignity. 
La Bet. You can't imagine bow | am rewarded upoa 
| the preſent occabon, I aſſure your Lordſhip. 


[Exeunt.] ] 

'SCENE the Paddock bchind lady Betty's Gardeo. : [ 

Enter Miſs Rivers and Sally. f 

Sal. Dear Madam, don't terriſy yourſelf with ſuch 
gloomy reflectioas. Miſs 


— — Con Ao 2 — — 


| not feel the ſincereſt regret: 


his child. 
Jam half diſtracted 


it is likely to effect my unfortunate father. 


2 time. 


ſociety any longes ? 
ther your eſteem or your affeQion ? 
ment of your birth to this unfortunate hour, he has la- 


ſhould have twin'd me round your heart.- 
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Mig Riv. O, Sally, you can't conceive my diſtreſs in 
this critical fituation.——An elopement even from a 
tyrannical father, has ſomething in it which muſt ſhock 


a delicate mind. But when a woman ſlips from the 
i 1 of a parent, who merits the utmoſt re:urn of 


er affection, ſhe muſt be inſenſible indeed, if ſhe does 
If he — fol- 


give me ! 
Sal Dear Madam he muſt bois you——are 'at you 


Miſs Riv. And therefore I ſhoud'nt difoblige him — 
and I almoſt repent the promiſe 
I gave Sir Harry—when I confider how much my cha- 
rater may be leſſened by this ſtep, and recolleR how | 


Sal. But I wonder where Sir y can de al] this 


Miſs Rev. I wiſh he was come. | 
Sal. Courage, Madam [ hear him coming. 
Miſs Riv. It muſt be he, let's run and meet him.— 


Enter Rivers. Sally ſhrieks and runs s off. 


Miſs Riv. My Father ! - 
Riv. Yes, Theodora— 


| | | EN: 
-your 1 abandoned, 


miſerable tether. 


| Miſs Riv. Oh! Sir! | 
Riv. Little, Theodora, did 1 i imagine 1 ſhould ever 


have cauſe to lament the hour of your birth, and leſs 


did | imagine when you arrived at an age to be perfeQtly 


acquainted with your duty, you would throw every 


ſentimentof duty off, In what, my dear, has your 
unhappy father been culpable, that you cannot bear bis 
What has he done to forfeit ei- 
From the mo- 


boured to promote your happineſs.— But how has his 


ſolicitude on that acc: unt been rewarded ? You now fly 
Fram theſe arms which have cheriſhed you with ſomuch 


tenderneſs, wheo gratitude, generoſity and natures ” 


- Miſs Riv. Dear Sir! 
Riv, Look _ infatuated child, upon my whole 
2 
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conduct fince your approach to maturity: Hav'n't [ 
contracted my own enjoyments on purpoſe to enlarge 


yours, and watched your very looks to anticipate your 


inclinations ? Have I ever, with the obſtinacy of othet 
fathers, been partial in favour of any man to whom you 
made the ſlighteſt objection —— Or have I ever ſhewn 


the leaſt deſign of forcing your wiſhes to my own hu- 
mour or caprice ? On the contrary has'nt the engage- 
ment I have enter'd into been carried on, ſeemingly wich 


your own approhation. — And hav'n't you always ap- 


peared reconciled a: leaſt to a marriage with Mr. Sidne) 3 


Miſs Riw. I am fo aſhamed of myſelf! 
Riv. How then, Theodora, have | merited a treat- 


ment of this nature ? you have underſtanding, my dear, 


though you want filial affection, and my arguments 
muſt have weight with your reaſon, however my tran- 
quility may be the object of your contempt — 


lov'd you, Theodora, with the warmeſt degree of pa- 


ter nal tenderneſs, and flattet'd myſelf the proofs I eve- 


ty day gave of that tenderneſs, had made my peace of 
mind a matter of ſome importance to my child — 
But alas! a paltry compliment from a coxcomb undoes 
the whole labour of my life; and the daughter whom 
1 looked upon as the ſupport of my declining years, 
| betrays me in the unſuſp<Qing hour of ſecurity, and re- 
wards with her perſon, the aſſaſſin who ſtabs me to 


the heat... . wh 

Miſs Riv. Hear me dear Sir, hear me— : 

Kip. I do not come heie, Theodora, to ſtop your 
flight, or pat the ſmalleſt impediment in the way of 

your wiſhes.-—— Your perſon is your own, and I ſcorn 


to detajn even my daughter by force, where ſhe is not 
| bound to me hy inclination.— Since therefore neither 
duty nor diſcretion, a regard for my peace, nor a ſolici- 


tude for your own welfare, are able to detain you, —go 


do this man, who has taught you to obliterate the ſenti- ' 
ments of nature, and gain'd a ready way to your heart, 
by expreſſing a contempt for your father. —Go to him 


boldly, my child, and laugh at the pangs which tear this 


unhappy boſom.— Be uniformly culpable, nor add 


— - + — — — — — 


4 
| 
lt 
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| the baſeneſs of a deſpicabie flight to the unwarrantable 
Want of a filial affeQion. :" 0s} 
Miſs Riv. | am the moſt miſerable creature in the 
warktLo—_—_ eu C TS 
Rivers [Returns.] One thing more, Theodora. 


and then tarewe]! for ever. — Though you come here 10 
throw off the aff: ion of a child, I will not quit this 
place, before I diſcharge the duty of a parent, even to 
a romankic extravagance, and provide for your welfare, 
while you plunge me into the moſt poignant of all 
diſtreſs.——la the doating hours of paternal blandiſh- 
ment, L have often promiſed you a fortune of twenty 
thouſand pounds, whenever you changed your ſitua- 
_ tion.—This promiſe was indecd made when I thought 
you incapable either of ingratitude, or diſſimulation, 
and when [ fancied your perſon wou'd be given, 
where there was ſome reaſonable proſpe& of your. 
happineſs. But till it was a promiſe, and ſhall be 
faithfully diſcharged——Here then in this pocket-book 
ate notes for that ſum. [Miſs Rivers ſhews an unwil- 
 lingne/s to receive the pocket-book.] Take it but 
never fee me more——Bzriſh my name eternally from 
your remembrance ;,——and when a little time fhall te- 
move me fiom a world, which your conduct has render- 
ed inſupportable, boaſt an addional title, my dear, to 
your huſband's regard, by having ſhortened the lite of 
your miſerable father. — [Exit] 


3 Enter Sally. 
Sal. What, Madam, is he gone? . 8 
Miis Riv. How could I be ſuch a monſter ——ſuch 
an unnstural monſter as ever to think of leaving him. 
hat come, Sally, let us go into the houſe — 
Cal. Go into the houſe, Madam Why are' nt 
we to go off with Sir Harry? „ 
Mliſs Riv. This ſenſible creature has been my confi- 
dent t00!——O I ſhall eternally deteſt myſelf. 
Easter Sir Harry and Cecil. 
Sir Har. I beg a thouſand pardons, my dear Miſs 
| Rivers, for detaining you. —An unforeleen accident 
prevented me from being punQual,----but the carriage 
g | = 
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is now ready, and u few hours will whirl us to the ſum- +» 


mit of felicity, —My couſin Cecil is kindly here to aſſiſt 
us and — e SE 5 
Miſs Riv. Sir Harry, I can never forſake my father. 
Sir Har. Madam! 3 5 
Miſs Riv. By ſome accident be diſcovered our deſign, 
and came to this ſpot, while I was trembling with ex- 
pectation of your appearance. * 
Sir Har. Well, my dear cieature ? 3 
_ Miſs Riv. Here in a melancholy but reſolute voice, 
he expatiated on the infamy of my intended flight, and 
mentioned my want of affection for him in terms that 
pierc'd my very ſoul: Having done this, he took an 
abrupt leave, and, ſcorning to detain me my force, ſor- 
ſook me to the courſe of my own inclinatioass 
Sir Har. Well, my angel, and ſince he has left you 
to follow your on inclinations, you will not ſurely he- 
fitate to- 15 | 5; | 


Miſs Riv. Sir Harry, unlooſe my hand the uni- 
_ verſe wou'd'nt bribe me now to go off with you ——O, 
Sir Harry! if you regarded your own peace you wou'd 
| ceaſe this importunity for is it poſſible that a 
woman can make a valuable wife, who has prov'd an 
unnatural daughter? „„ 8 

Sir Har. But conſi Jer your own happineſs my dear 
Miſs Rivers... 0, „ 

Miſs Riv. My own happineſs, Sir Harry ?!—What 
a wretch muſt the woman be, who can dream of hap» 
pineſs while ſhe wounds the boſom of a father! 

Ce. What a noble girl!——1 ſhall love her myſelf for 
her ſenſe and her goodneſs. „„ eee 
Sal. [afide to Sir Harry.] She won't conſent, I know, . 
Sir Harry, ſo, it the coach is at hand, it will be 
the beſt way to carry her off direly, . 
Sit Har. Then, my dear Miſs Rivers, there is no 
hope. 5 5 5 
M.iſs Riv. Sir Harry, I muſt pot hear you. — This 

par ting is a kind of death ———— _ . 
Sir Har. Part, Madam! 


by all that's gracious we 


muſt not part. My whole ſoul is unalterably fix'd 
upon you, —and ſince— neither tenderneſs for your- 
lelf, nor affeRion for me, perſuade you to the only mea- 

DEPT ns fare” 
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ſure which can promote our mutual felicity, you mult 
forgive the deſpair that forces you from hence, and 
commits a momentaty diſreſpeRt to avoid a laſting un- 
bappineſs. 
Miſs / Riv. Hear me, Sir Harry —I conjure you hear 
me ! 
Sir Har. Let me but remove you ſrom this place, Ma- 
dam, and I'll hear every thing. Cecil, athſt me. 
Miſs Riv. O Mt. Cecil, OY upon y. ur honour to 
fave and protect me: 
Ce. And it ſhall, Madam, 
un hand the Lady! 
Sir Har. Unhand her, what do ycu mean, Cecil ? 
Ce. What do you mean, I mean to protect the Lady. 
What would a man of honour mean? 
Miſs Riv. breaking from Sir — Dear Mr. Cecil, 


For own Kinſman, 


don't let him follow me. {She runs off.] 
Sal. [following.] I'll give her warning this moment. 
that's the ſhort and the long of it. [Exit. ] 


Sir Har. Mr. Cecil, this is no time for trifling. 


Did'nt you come here to aſſiſt me in carryiug the Lady 
off? 


Ce. With her aus lncicetions.- kinſman ; 


-but hy." 


they are now on ihe other ſide of the queton, © am: * 


I too 


You muſt not follow her Sir Harr) 
Sir Har. Zounds I but I will! 
Ce. Zounds! but yuu ſhan'!.—— I. ook'ye, 13 1 
came here to aſſiſt the purpoſes of a man of honour, not 
to abet the violence cf a rufhan ; your n of 
the world, your faſhionable ſriends, may, if they 
pleaſe, ſupport one another's vices, bur | am a friend 
only to the virtues of a man; and where | ſincerely 


eſteem him, I always endeavour ta make him honeſt ian 
of his teeth. 


Sir Har, An injury like this 

Ce. Harry! Harry !—don't advance ;—1 am not 
to be terrified, you know from the ſupport of what is 
Juſt ;>—and though you may think it very brave to 
fight in the defence of a bad action, it will do but 
little credit either 10 your unceiltancing or yt ur bu- 
magity, 
8 Sir 
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Sir Har. Dear Cecil, there's no anf weriag . 
Your juſtice and your generoſit over power me; 
You have reſtored me to myſelf. — It was mean, it was 
 unmanly, it was infamous to think of uſing ſotce. 
But I was diftraQted ;-——nay, I am diſtracted now, aud 
muſt entirely rely upon your aſſiſtance to recover her. 
Cec. As far as I can act with honeſty, Harry, you 
may depend upon me bat let me ave no more 
violence, I beg of you. | | 
Sir Har. Don't mention it, Cecil, ——1 am hear- 
tily afham'd 
Tec. And I am heartily glad of — 

Sir Har. Pray let us go to my houſe and conſult a 
little.—What a conterptible figure do I make 

Cec. Why, pretty well, I think ; but to be leſs "hs 
put up your ſword, Harry 
Sir Har. She never can forgive me. 

Cec. If ſhe does, the will (carcely deſerve 1 tO be fol- 
9 herſelf. 

Sir Har. Don't Cecil; tis ungenerous to be fo hard 
upon me. on my fauls, and you ſhould encourage 
me, for every coxcomb has not ſo much modeſty. 
Cec. Why, fo Iwill, Harry ; for modeſty, I fee, as 
yet, fits _ yo bat very OY mar = 


— 


1 e K 
SCENE an Apartment at Lady BETTY's 
| Eater Rivers and Sidney, | 


Sid. AM deeply ſeofible of Miſs Rivers's very great N 
merit, Sir ;z — but- 
Riv. But what, Sir 
Sid. Hear me with temper, I beſeech you, Colonel. 
Riv. Hear you with temper : | don't know 
whether ! ſhall be able to hear you with temper p— 
but go on, . 
Sid. Miſs Rivers, independent of ber very affluent 
fortune, Colonel, has beauty and merit which would 
make her alliance a very ou honour to the firſt fa- 


mily 
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mily in the kingdom But notwithſtanding my ad- 
mitation of her beauty, and my reverence for her me- 


rit, I find it utterly impoſſible to profit either by her 


| goodneſs, or your generoſity. „ 
Ki. How is all this, Sir! do you decline a mar- 


riage with my daughter ? 


Sid. A marriage with Miſs Rivers, Sir, was once 
the object of my higheſt ambition, and, had I been ho- 
noured with her hand, I ſhould have ſtudied to ſhew 


my ſenſibility of a bleſſing ſo invaluable ;—but, at that 
time, I did not ſuppoſe my happineſs to be incompatible 


with her's. I am now convinced that it is ſo, and it 


becomes me much better to give up my own hopes, than 
to offer the ſmalleſt violence to het inclinations. | 


Riv, Death and hell, Sir !—what do you mean by 
this behaviour ?——Shall I prefer your alliance to any 
man's in England ?—Shall my daughter even expreſs a 
and ſhall you, after this, in- 
ſolently tel] me you don't chooſe to accept her ?f—— 
Sid. Dear Colonel, you totally miſconceive my motive, 
and, I am ſure, upon reflection, you will rather ap- 
piove than condemn it—A man of common humanity, 
Sir, in a treaty of marriage, ſhould conſult the lady's 
wiſhes as well as his own, and, if he can't make her 


readineſs to marry you? 


bappy, he will ſcorn to make her miſerable. 


Riv. Scorn to make her miſerable hy the fel - 
jow's mad, I believe. Does'nt the girl abſolutely con - 
ſent to have you ?— Would you have her drag you 


to the altar by force ?— Would you have her fall 
at your feet, and beg of you, with tears, to pity one 


of the fineſt women, with one of the beſt fortunes, 


in England? ET 
Sid. Your vehemence, Sir, prevents you from con- 


ſidering this matter in a proper light. ——Miſs Rivers is 
ſufficiently unhappy in loſing the man of her heart, but 


her diſtreſs muſt be greatly aggravated, if, in the mo- 
ment ſhe is mc keenly ſenſible of this lots, ſhe is com- 
pelled to marry another.—— Beſides, Colenel, I muſt 


| have my feelings too.— There is ſomething ſhocking in a 


union with a woman whoſe affections we know to be 


alienated ; and tis difficult to ſay which is moſt entitled 


; 
4 
1 
= 


. 
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to contempt, he that ſtoops to accept of a pre engaged 1 
mind, or he that puts ap with a proſtituted perſon. 


Riv. Mighty well, Sir. mighty well; but let me 
tell you, M. Sidney, — that under this ſpecious appear- 


ance of generoſity I can eaſily ſee your motive for this 
tefuſal of my daughter, let me tell you [ can eaſily 
ſee your motive, Sir, -—and, let me tell you, that the 


perſon who is in poſſe ſſion of your affections 'fhall no 
longer find an aſylum in this houſe. EEE” 
Sid. Colonel, if T had not been always accuſtomed to 


reſpe& you,---and if I did not even conſider this inſult 


as a kind of compliment, I don't know ſhould I put up 


with it: as to your inſinuation, you mult be more ex- 


plicit before Ic underttand you 
Ki. Mils Marchmont, — Zit. D> you unde: ftand 


me now, Sir? If Miſs Marchmont had not been in the 


caſe my daughter had not received this inſult. Sit 
Harry was right; and had I not been ridiculouſly be- 


ſotted with your hypocritical plauſibility I might have 


ſeen it ſooner, but your couſin ſhall know of your be- 


haviour, and then, Sir, you ſhall anſwer me as a man. 


Sid. Mils Marchmont, Colonel, is greatly above this 
illideral reflexion ; as for myſelf, | ſhall be always 
ready to juſtify an aQion which | know to be right, 
though I ſhould be ſorry ever to meet you but in the 
character of a friend. 3 1 

Riv [alone.] Well !---well !--well but it doesn't 


ſignify.—it doesn't ſignify.—i: doesn't ſiguify.— I won't 


put myſelf in a paſſion about it. I won't put myſelf in 


n paſſion about it. II tear the fellow piece- meal. 


Z2unds! I don't know what Fil do. Ext] 
1 | Enter Mrs. Harley and Cecil. 
Cec. Why this is better and better. 
Mrs. Har. What a violent paſſiop he's in. ; 


Cec. This is the very thing I could wiſh —— twill ad- 


voance a principal part of our project rarely——welt _ 


1s'nt Sidney a noble young fellow, and does'nt he richly 


_ deſerve the regard which my poor little girl entertains | 
for him? 3 5 


Mrs. Har. Why really I think he does---but how ſe- 
cretly my Lady Sentimental carried matterg——0O | al- 
VV ways 
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ways ſaid that your grave, refleQting, moralizing dam- 
ſels were a thouſand times more ſuſceptible of ten- 
der impreſſions thao thoſe lively open hearted girls who 
talk away at random and ſeem ready to run off with 
| every man that happens to fall into their company. : 
Cec. I don't know, widow, but there may be ſome 
truth ia this, you ſee at leaft I have ſuch a good opi- 
nion of a madcap, that you are tbe firſt perion I have 
made acquainted with the ſecret. _ 1 8 
__ Mrs. 1 Well and hav'nt I returned the compli- 
ment by letting you into my defign about Lady Betty 
and Lord Winworth ? FINN no. 14 
Cec. What a ridiculous buſtle is there here about de- 


. | licacy and ftuff——your people of refined ſentiments 


are the moſt troubleſome creatures in the world to deal 
with, and their friends muſt even commit a violence 
upon their nicety before they can condeſcend to ſtudy 
their own happineſs : —2Z£ But have you done as we 
_ concerted ? SER VF 
Mrs. Har. Yes, I have pretended to Lady Betty that 
my Lord deſires to ſpeakwitb her privately on buſineſs 
of the utmoſt importance; and I have told his Lordſhip 
that ſhe wants to ſee him, to diſcloſe a ſecret that muſt 
_ entirely break off the intended marriage with Miſs 
_ Marchmont. oO 5 CC: 
Ciec. What an aukward figure they muſt make, each 
imagining that the other has deſi: ed the interview—— 
and expeCting every moment to be told ſomethiog of 
conſequence——but you have not given either the leaſt 
hint of Hottenſia's ſecret inclination for Sidney ?; © 
| > Har. How could you poſſibly ſuppole ſuch a 
thing ? „ ; On: 
+ Cee. Well, well, to your part of the buſineſs then, 
While I find out the Colonel and try what I can do with 
him for my rattle-pated Sir Harry. 5 
Mrs. Har. O never doubt my afliduity in an affair of 
this nature. Dog IExeunt.] 


Eater Lady Betty, in another Apartment. 
Lady Bet. What can he want with me I wonder :- 
Speak with me again in private, and upon buſineſs of the 
utmoſt importance! he has ſpoken ſufficiently to me - 

| | ready 
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ready upon his buſineſs of importance to make me mi- 
ſetable for ever. —But the fault is my own, and I have 


nobody to blame but myſelf. ——Bleſs me here he is. 


Eater Winworth. 


Win. Madam, your moſt devoted, 1 come in | obe- 
"Genre to your commands to- 
Lady Bet. My commands my Lord ? 
Win, Yes, Madam, your meſſage has alarm'd me 
prodigizuſly———and you cannot wonder if I am a 
* little impatient for an explanation. 
Lady Bet. Impatient for an explanation my Lord. 
Win. Yes, Madam, the affair of the neareſt concera 
to my happineſs, and the ſooner you honour me with 
Lady Ber. Honour you, with what my Lord? . 
Win. My dear Lady Betty this reſerve is unkind, eſ- 
pecially as you know how uneaſy | muſt be till I hear 
from yourſelf 
Lady Bet. Really, my Lord, I am quite 3 
uneaſy till you hear from myſelf—impatient for an ex- 
planation— I beg your Lordſhip will tell me what is the 
meaning of all this? 5 
Win. Surely, Madam, you cannot ſo ſuddenly char ge 
pour kind intention: 
Lady Bet. My kind i intentions, my Lord! - 
Win. I would not, Madam, be too preſumiog, but, 
as I know your Ladyſhip's 1 I flztter myicit 
that 
Lady Bet. Your Lordſhip is all a myſtery——1 beg 
you will ſpeak out—for upon my word I don't under- 
tand theſe half ſentences. 
Win. Why, Madam, Harley has told me. 
Lady Bet. [with e What has ſhe told you, 
my Lord? 
Wir. She has told me of the 8 le which 


you have to diſcloſe, that muſt enlirely break of my: 


marriage with Miſs Marchmoat. 
Lady Bet. Has ſhe then betrayed my . 3 
Win. Madam, I hope you won't think your generous | 
intentions in my favour a weakneſs, for be aſſut'd that 
the ſtudy of my whole life- 


Lady Bet. I did not think that Mrs, Hailey could be 4 
3 capable 
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capable of ſuch an action; ;—but ſince ſhe has told you - 
of the only circumſtance which | ever wiſhed to be 
— I cannot deny my * for your Lord- 

'» 

Win. 16 —— 
Laa. Ber. This ſecret was truſted with her, and her | 
alone; but though ſhe has ungenerouſly diſcover'd it, 
her end will fill be diſappointed. 1 acknowledge that 
I prize your Lordſhip above all the world; but even 
to obtain you I will not be guilty of a baſeneſs, nor pro- 


more my own happineſs by any act of injuſtice to Miſs 
Marchmont. 


Win. l am the moſt unfortunate man in the world ; 
and does your Ladyſbip really honour me with aoy 
| degree of a tender partiality? 

La. Bet. This queſtion is needleſs, my Law, ofrer 
what Mrs. Hirley has acquainted you with. 
Vin. Mrs. Hartley, Madam, has not acquainted e 

with * of any natute.— 

Le. Bet. No! 

Win. NH. And happy as this 88 - a have 
made me at any other time, it now ciſtreſſes me beyond 
expreſſion, fince the engagements I have juſt enter'd 
into with Miſs Marchmont put it whclly out of my 
power to teceive any benefit trom the knowledge of 
your ſentiments.—O, Lady Betty, had you been gene- 
rouſly candid when l ſolicited the blefling of your hand, 
how much had I been indebted to your goodnefs ; but 
now, think what my ſituation is, when, in the mo- 


ment I am ſenſible of your regard, I mutt give you * ö 
for ever. 


Enter Cecil and Mrs. "NE TRE from PRI 3 places. 


Mes. Har. [repeating ludicrouſly] ** Who can be- 
hold ſuch beauty and be ſilent! 


Cie. [in the ſame accent.] ** Deſire firſt caught | us 


words. 923 
Mrs. Har. « Man, when created, wander d up and 
down. | 1 
Ce. Forlorn and ſilent as bis vaſſal beaſts, 
Mrs, Har. But when a heaven-born maid like you. 

6 __ 
e. 
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Ce. " Strange Plesfure fill'd bis eyes, and | ſeined h's 


„ heart. 


Mes. Har. © Unloofed his tongue, 8 


4 Ce. And his firlt talk was love.“ Lud, ba! ha! 


ha !] 


Win. Pray, Mr. Cecil, when is the meaning of this 


whimſical behaviour ? | 
La. Ber. The nature of this vandals, Mrs. Harley, 


bears too ſtrong a reſemblance to a late diſingeovity, 
| for me to wonder at. 


Mrs. Har. What difingenuity, 1 my dear ? 
La Bet. Why, pray, Madam, what ſecret had I to 


_ diſcloſe to his Lordſhip ? 
Mt. Har. The Hanes which you have diſclos'd, my 
dear, | 
Es. I beg. my Lord, that ve many't interrupt yuur 

| heroics, ** when, in the moment you are ſenſible of her 
©. regard,——you muſt give her up for ever.“ 


[courteſ;ing.] 


A very moving ſpeech, Mrs. Harley, —1 am — e 
almoſt makes me cry to repeat it. 


Win. Mr. Cecil, liſtening is 
Mrs. Har. What are we going to have a | quarrel * 


Ce. O. yes! your lover is a mere nobody without 
a little bloodſhed, two or three duels give a 3 


addition to his character. 


La. Ret. Why what is the meaning of all this ? 
Ce. You ſhall know in a moment, Madam, —fo 


walk in good people, — walk in, and ſee the moſt ſur- 
_ priſing pair of true lovers, who have too much ſenſe 
to be wiſe, and too much delicacy to be happy. 


Mrs. Har. Walk in, walk in. 


Eater Rivers, Miſs Rivers, Miſs Marchmant, Sir Har- 


ry and Sidney, | 
ia Bet. O, Emmy ! is this behaviour like a friend? 


Mrs. Har. Yes, nd like a true friend, as you ſhall 
ſee preſently. 


Ki. My Lord, I give you joy, Joy heartily. —— We 
have been poſted for ſome time, under the direction of 
Marſhal Cecil, and general Harley, in the next room, 
who have acquainted us wb every thing; and I feel 


the 
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the ſincereſt ſatisfaction to think the perplexities ot to- 
wo have ſo fortunate a concluſinn, 2 


in. The perplexities of to day are not t conclud- 
FP Colonel. 8 0 


Miſs March. O. Lady Betty, why wou'dn't you traſt 
me with your ſecret? I have been the innocent cauſe 
ol great uneaſineſs to you, and yet my conduct enticely 


proceeded from the greatnels of my affection. 


_ motives 


L. Bee. I know it, my dear, 1 know it well * 
but were you to give up Lord Winworth this mo- 
ment——be aſſured that I wou'dn't accept of any ſacti- 
fice made at the expence of your happineſs. : 
Ce. At the expence of her happineſs! O, is that 
all ;—— Come here maſter Soberfides ſto Sidney} and 
come here, Madam Gravity [to Mii's Marchnont] come 
here, I ſay, — I ſuppoſe, my Lord, I ſuppoſe, Lady 
| Betly, that you already know from what very manly 
Sidney, here, has declined the marriage. 
with Miſs Rivers ? 

Win. | do, and though I lament the impoſſibility of 
a relation to the Colonel's family, I cannot but admire 

his behaviour on that occaſion. 

La. Bet. And 1 think it extremely generous, 

Mrs. Har. Come, Cecil, ſtand by a little, you ſhas's I 
have the whole management of this diſcovery. 
Te. Did you fee ſuch a woman! 

Mrs. Har. Well, my Lord and Lady Betty, G nce we 
have agreed thus far, you muſt know that Mr. Sid- 
ney's behaviour has produced more good conſequences 
than you can imagine.— In the firſt place it has enabled 
Colonel Rivers, without a breach of his word. 

Ce. To give his daughter to my fooliſh kinſmar . 
Mrs. Har. You won't held your tongue. 

- And in the next place, it has enabled bar. 
Sidney. 

Mrs. Har. To marry Miſs Marchmont. 

Ce. Ay, the will have the laſt word. ts it ſeems 
| that between theſe two turtles there has long {ublited— 

. Mes. Har. A very tender affection. 
Ce. The devil's in het tongue, —the has the ſpeed 
of me. | 
Win. What an unexpected Felicity ! Las 
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La. Ber. I am all amazement? 

Riv. Well, well, my dear fiſter,,—no wondering 
about it, it a more convenient time, you ſhall know 
particulars ; for the preſent let me tell you, that now |. 
am cool, and that matters have been properly explain'd 
to me, | am not only ſatisfied but charm'd with Mr. 

Sidney's behaviour, though it has prevented the fiſt” 
| wiſh of my heart; and I hope that his Lordſhip and you, 
by conſenting to his marriage with Miſs Marchmont, 
will immediately remove every impediment ia the way 

of your own happineſs. 

Nin. If my own happineſs was not to be promoted 
by ſuch a ſtep, I ſhould in ſtantly give my conſent 
| and theretore, my dear Miſs Marchmont, if I have 
Lady Betty's approbation, and your own concurrence, 
I here beſtow this hand upon as deſerving a young man, 
as any in the uviverſe.——This is the only atonement | 
can make for the uneaſineſs I have given you, and if 
your happinefs is any way proportion'd to your merit, I 
need not wiſh you a greater ſhare of feliciiy. 

Sid. What ſhall I fay, wy Lord? 

Min. Say nothing, Charles, for if you only knew 
how exquiſite a ſalisſaction | receive on this occaſion, 
you would rather envy my feelings than thick your- 
| ſelf under an obligation; -end now my dear La- 
dy Betiy, if I might preſume — 

La. Bet. That I may not be cenfured any longer, 
I here declare my hand your Lordſhip's whenever you 
thiok proper to demand it ; for I am now convinced 

the greateſt proof which a women can give of her 
don worth, is to entertaia an affection for a man of 
honour and underftanding. 


Vin. This goodneſs, Madam, ts too great for I 
knowledgment. © 
La. Bet. An now, my dear, Thendora, let me con- | 
Eratulate with you: I rejoice that your inclinations are 
conſulted in the moſt important circumitances of your life, 
and I am ſure Sir Harry will not be wagting in gratitude 
for the partiality which you have ſhewr in ir ſa vour. 

Miſs Riv. Dear Madam, you oblige me infinitely. 

Sir Har. And as for me, Lady Betty, it is ſo much 
my inclination to deſerve the partiality with _ 

iſs 


s FALSE DELICACY: 


Miſs Rivers has honout'd me, as well as to repay the 
gurdnck of her family, that [| ſha] have little merit in 
my gratitude to either; I have been wild, F have been 
inconſiderate, but | hope | never was deſpicable ; and 
I flatter myſelf | ſh:n't be wanting in acknowledgment 

only to thoſe, who have laid & me under the greateſt of 
all obligations. | 
Riv. Sir Hairy, ſay no more — girl's repen · 
tance has been ſo noble, your Couſin Ceci.'s behaviour 
has been ſo generous, and I believe you, after all, to 
be a man of ſuch principle; that next to Sidney I don't 
know who I ſhould prefer to you for a ſon-in-law. — 
But you muſt think a little for the future, and remem- 
ber that it is a poor excuſe for playing the fool, to be 
poſſeſſed of a good underſtanding. 
Vin. Well, there ſeems but one thing remaining un- 
done: 1 juſt now took the liberty of exercifing a fa- 
_ ther's right over Miſs Marchmont, by difpokng ef her 
hand, tis now neceſſary for me— 
Ce Hold, my Lord I gueſs what you are about, 
but you ſhan't monopolize generoſity I afſure you :z—— 
I have a right to ſhew wy frieadſhip as well as your 
Lordſhip ; to, after your kinſman's marriage, whatever 
you havea mind to do for him ſhall be equalled, on my 
part, for Miſs Marchmont ; guinea for guinea, as far 
as you will, and let's ſee who tires füt in going 
: throvgh with it. | 
Win. A noble challenge, and I accept it. 
La. Ber. No, there's n9 hearing this ——- 
Miſs March. Speak to them, Mr. Sidney, for 1 | 


Sid. I wi lh 1 had words to decked my ſenſe of this 
goodne(s, | : 
R:v. 1 did not look upon myſelf as a very pitiful tei- 
| low; but 1 am ſtrangely funk in my own opinion ſince : 
_ have been a witneſs of this tran{aCtion. 
Ce. Why what tne devil is there in all this to won- 
dr at? People of fortune often throw away thouſands 
at the hazard table lo make themſelves miſerable, and 
nohody ever accuſes them of generoſity. _ : 
Win, Wir, Cecil is perfectly right, and he i is the beſt 
ee or a törtune whoisthe moſt attentive to the 
wants of the delerviag. A» 


A COMEDY. 59 


Mrs. Har. Why now all is as it ſhould be—ell i is as 
it ſhould be——this | is the triumph of good ſenſe over 
delicacy.— I could cry for downright joy: I 
wonder what ails me—this is all my doing ! = 
Ce. No,. part of it is mine. and I think it ex- 


tremely happy for your people of refined ſentiments | to. 


have friends with a little common underſtanding. 
Riv. Siſter, I always thought you a woman of ſenſe — 


Mrs. Har. Yes, ſhe has been a ws time —— 8 


with me you know. 
| Ce. Well faid, fauce-box. 
Sir Har. If this ſtory was to be repreſented on the 
| ſtage the poet would think it his duty to puniſh me for 
| life, becauſe I was once culpable. : 
Win, That would be very wrong. The ſta ge ſhould 
de a ſchool of morality ; and the nobleſt of al leſſons 
is the forgiveneſs of injuries. 
Riv. True, my Lord. — But the principle moral to 


be drawn from the tranſactions of to day is, that thoſe 


who generouſly labour for the happineſs of others, will 
ſooner or later, arrive at happineſs themſelves. 
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| Written by David Gannick, Eſq. 


Spoken by Mrs. DANCER. 


722 N with the comic muſe a herd hath denkins.. 


The traffic thrives, when there's a mutual feeling ; . 


Our cuther boaſts, that well he choſe his plan, 
Falſe-Modeſty Hinſelf, an Iriſhunan. 


| As 


— . 


| 
1 
| 


| As I'm a woman, ſomewhat prone to ſatire, 
Fi prove it all a bull, what he calls nature; 


To maul Falſe Modeſty, — from Dublin ho / 
| Not in theſe riper times, on Engliſh ground. 


To charm the eyes, at Almack's and Soho, 
Pray does that weed, Falſe Delicacy, grow ? 


Aang the fair of faſhion; common breeding, 


O Ladies, thankyour ftars, there's nothing now confin 


As the Tweed floavs, the bonny Scot proceeds, 


| The Shannon, rough and wigorous, pours along, 1 
Like the hold accents of brave Padcy's tongue : 


Like bis own Thames, honeft John Trot their brother, 


| Gentle not dull, his lowing arms will ſpread ; 
But ftopt 
John ſeaves his home, 1 to tell bis pain; Y_ 
8 „ e ye, Sir—"tis in vain, — 
John Bluſbes, turns bim round and whiſtles home again.) 
Well] is my painting lile?— Or do you doubt it 
 #hat ſay you to à trial F———let's about it. 
Let Cupid lead three Britons to the field, 


What ſay you to a widow !——Smils conſent 


f 1 


And you, Im ſure, will join before you on, 
Where are theſe Lady Lambtons to be found? 
Among the various flowers, which ſweetly blow, 


5 | 


Ts there one boſom, where love lies a bleeding: 
In olden times your grannams unrein l. 
yd up the tongue, pat padlocts on the mind; 4 9 


In love you Engliſh Men, theres xo concealing, 
Are moſt, like Winworth, ſimple in your dealing; 
But Britons, in their natures, as their names, | 
Are diff rent as the Shannon, Tweed, and Thames. 


Wunds flaw, and ſure, and nae obſtruction heeds ; 
Though oft repuls'd, his purpoſe ſtill hauds faſt, 
Stecks like a burr, and uuns the Loſs at laſt. 


Arrah dear creatur can you ſcorn mee? 


_ Caft your ſaweet eyes upon me, top and toe 


Not fancy me? — Pooh !==that's all game and laughter, | 
Firft marry me, my jew'l——ho en love me after. 


More quick than one, and much leſs bold than Yother, 


in willoews bides his baſhful bead; 


And try which firfl can make a Jamſel yield; 


Aud ſhe'll be ready for experiment. 


